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To the Right Honourable | 
JOHN HOW, Eſq; 


4 
Muft own, that tis more the Reſult 
of Affection than Opinion, makes me 
ſo ſollicitous to continue the Reputa- 
tion of this Comedy, Y putting it 
under the Protectiqof a Patron, whoſe 


tour and Defence. | 
I was ſoon determin'd there to Offer it, where I cou'd' 
at once ſatisfy my Ambitiop, ſecare my Hopes; and pay 


the Gratitude which I owe as an EngliGman; for "tis 


from the happy Scene of our Affairs, that any can think, 
or be diverted with that Eaſe the Town was pleaſed to 
ſhew at the Repreſentation of this Play : the Succeſs of 
which I truly aferibe more to the Juſtneſs of the Action, 


_ . 
2 * 
* 


Character can alone be both its Ho- 
ARIZ} 7013 © 7 


* 


a * 


and Favour ef the Audience, than either Turn of Plot, 


or Corre&neſs of Style. I am ſenſible it may want Su 
port, therefore I preſume to Inſcribe your Great N 
in the Front, which will not only. Defend, but Perpetu- 
ate it; for no Age will ever forget, how brave an Aſſer- 
ter of England's Intereſt and Liberty you have beet; 


neglected your own Eaſe by a conſtant Attendange in 


Parliament, Oppos'd all the Grieyances that often in- 
| A 2  croach'd 


» 


4 


ev The Dedication. 
| exoach'd upon the People, and rather choſe to be Diſtin” 
_ guiſh'd than Dignify d. 

'Twas you, S IN, that kept alive the Warlike Ge- 
nius of the Nation, and was the chiefeſt Advocate of her 
braveſt Sons, againſt Starving and Oppreſſion: "Twas 
from your Care and Humanity in procuring the Support 
of Half-pay, that th-ſe Gentlemen, who are now not 
only Defending England, but Saving Europe, ſunk not 
under the Miſery of Want, and the Envy of thoſe who 
hated ſuch inimitable Courage. But how agreeable a 
Theme muſt it be to contemplate the happy Change 
ſuch a Sovereign, ſo Glorious a Cauſe, and our Rewards 
ſo Honourably and Juſtly Secur'd. What may we not 
hope from Engliſb Valour ſo encourag'd, when we have 
ſeen ſuch Inſtances of its Force in ſpight of all Depreſ- 
ſions ? 

From the Succeſſes of the laſt Campaign, may we not 
juſtly expect, That in After-Times the Annals of this 
Seventeenth Century will begin with the Fame the Fif- 
teenth concluded ; and when Parallels ſhall be drawn of 
the two Glorious Female Reigns, tho' Eliza was Nume- 
rous in her Councils, Auna is Greater in her Few. That 
I live under the happy Influences of this preſent Mi- 
niſtry, of which you are a principal Part, is my Satisfac- 
tion ; but that You will accept this Proof of my Eſteem, 


will be my laſting Honour, in giving me Opportunity co 


tell Ages to come, that I am, 


SIR, | 
Your moſt Humble, 
| Moſt Dewoted, 


And moſt Obedient Ser cant. 


RT >” OL 


F 


N 2 FR 27 9 
To the AUTHOR. 


5 IS hard to pleaſe, in ſuch a carping Age, * 

| When Criticks with ſuch Spleen inveſt the Stage; 
But ſudden-Death's the Fate of modern Plays, 
For few we ſee, are born to length of Days; * 
And yet the Searchers ſay, tis rarely ſeen ' 
Amongſt the Dead, that any fell by Spleen; 
Many, they find, were by the Foets ſlain, 
The dull Pretenders, in a ſcribling Vein, 
Set up for Comedy, with little Wit, 
Borrow a Plot, and when the Play is writ, 
They leave it ſtarving in an empty Pit. 
Your better Care has caus'd a better Fate, 
Your Yeoman's Life is of a longer Date. 
It-ſhews us Humour, and an eaſy Plot, 
(Which in the Plays deceas'd, was oft forgot) 
No ſmutty Jeſts, but Wit without Offence, N 
(For with Ill-Manners Wit grows Impudence. ) =— 
You're not to blame, if envious Fools will find 
Scandal and Lewdneſs which were ne'er deſign'd : 
Your Play inſtructs us too; that we beware, 
That Riches are not made our only Care, 
Since Wit and Breeding ſerve to gain the Fair. 


To Hs AUTHOR 


Ermit my Friendſhip, my Deſects I know, 
Nor can my Senſe give your's the Praiſes due; 
Yet when both Tongues and Pens advance your Name, 


Can a Friend offer nothing to your Fame? | 
The Stage her Skill and Gratitude has ſhown ; | | 
But from the Cloſet ſprings the true Renown, | 


4 3 Ap- 


To che AUTHOR. 


£ 


* of 


| Applauſe i i vain which Action only gives, 


"Tis by the reading part a good Play lives: 
Grimace, or comick I one, may flaſh the Ear, 
Solid Wit only will InſpeRtion bear 
The Preſs eſtabliſhes the Poet's Character. 

With how much Spirit, Strength and Skill you write, 
Sach eaſy Language, ſuch Command of Wit; 

With ſo much Sweetneſs every Speech abounds, 

The Humour heals where-e'er the Satyr wounds, 

From whence can all this Wit and Fancy flow? 


From Nature-- What cou'd your green Studies know? 
Some toil whole Ages for what's born with you. 

No II ume records, fince Poetry began, 

So ripò a Gi in ſo young a Man. 


251 both ſurpriz'd and pleas'd, looks down ; 


o on, ſays he, the Bays thy Temples crown, 
My A; my renown'd, my fav'rite Son. 


(ht 
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To the AUTHOR. 


HEN we may hope there will again appear 
Humour and Wit on th' Enghfþ Theatre, 
Unborrow'd from the French: For to our ſhame, 
Our Comedy of late from Gallia came: 
Our Heroes learnt ſrom theirs the Art of Fighting, 
Our Poets too have mimick'd theirs in Writing; 
And by tranſlation ſtrove to build their Fame, 
Barren of Mother-Wit, and of Invention lame. 
But you, auſpicious Youth, have now begun 
To make old Engliſ Wit in E:g/1 Channels run. 


Vou think it needleſs over Sea to roam, 
In ſearch of Knaves and Fools, with whom we're Soc 


at home. 
Let ſuch alone feel your Poetick Rage, 
And as you ſcourge the Vices of the Age, | 
__ the drooping Honour of the Stage. 


P R O- 


I 


PROLOGUE, 
Spoken by Mr. Pinkethman. 


OU dreadful Sons of War, who hither come, 
To fright fair Maids in Maſks, and florm their Jn 
om 

You ſoft Sirs, who at home indulge your Eaſe, 
And hate French Bullets worſe than French Diſcaſe > 
You Courtiers, who in Wit, and Judgment grow, 
For where the Money Ebbs, the Wit fbou'd Flow; 
And you Citts, who fo brish, and plump appear, 
Fatn'd with good Quelt- Ale, and Chen Chor ; 
The Poet by me, Envoy, here to- day, 
Welcomes you to a pleaſant, airy Play: 
The Comick Writer ftill ſupports our Stage, 
We live by the Gad Nature of the Age. 
Let others be wwith Tragick Laurel: crœaun d, 2s 
Where undifturb'd the Hero firuts around, # 
And empty Boxes echo to the Sound. 
Plays are defign'd for Mirth, to make us glad, 
Dann d Fortune's Plagiſes too often prove us ſad ; 
Debts, Judgments, and a Bayliff at the Door, 
Or crutl Sempftreſſes, ac hen Love boils ver : 
But tho to teaze us, more ſuch Plagues combine, 
All are diſpers'd with Humour, Wit and Wine. 
This Night our Author, to divert your Spleen, 
' Mong /i Crowds o“ Fools, at Tunbridge lays his Scene: 


. 


Where Beaus, and City Wives in Medley come, - 
The briſk Gallant ſupplies the Huſband"s room, 

Whilft he, dear harmleſs Cuckold, packs ap Goods at home, 
Some Plot he has, ſame Converſation toc, 

Some Choragers e und cut, be thinks aremenv, 

But with what Skill they're drawn, Le leaves to you. 
A nice-built Play, he begs you'll not expett ; 

Young Poets have the Fire, old Authors are correct. 
To Humour chiefly, he'd his Genius bend, 

On yeur judicious & miles bis Hopes depend; 

And, as 2 fill writes on, hel ftrive to mend. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 
A Man of an 
Sad Eſtate, in Love C Mr. Mills. 
with Hill:ria, 
A Gentleman 
that lives by his > Mr. Wilks. 
Wits, | 
Wadach A Yeoman of X' nt, Mr. 7ohr/ſon. 
A Fluttering, | 
Squib, * Fop Militia Cap 12 Pinkethman, 
A Nice Fel- 
| low, that va 
Maiden, lues himſelf up > Mr. Bullock, 
on all Effemi 
nacies, 
WOMEN. 
Belinda, — 2 1 Jun, om 
Siſter to Rey. 
1 nard, a Railing, 
Hillaria, | Mimicking La- dies. J. . 
V. 
A Lady that 
Mrs. Goedfellow, J loves hay Bot- Cam Powell.” 
tle, 4 
: * 
Penelope, H Her Ni Tan © Mrs. Moor, 
Lucy, M.-⸗aid to Hillaria, Mrs. Lucas. 


Singers, Dancers, and other Attendants. 


The SCENE TUNBRIDGE. 
Time, Twelve Hours. 


" £4 Om ALANINE 


0 unbridee -Walks®: . 
OR THE 


1 Yeoman of K E NT. 


*K CT I SEAMS L 


A Common Room in a Lodging- Houſe. 
Reynard and Loveworth mating. » 


RANK Reynard! FS 
Rey. Ned Loweworth ! Slave to 
Londen, and Darling of the Fair 
Sex, left his Miſtreſs, his Bottle, _ 
and his Friend, to viſit the Coun-. 2 
IS © try ! | . 8 
I#v. To the Pleaſure of the Town I own myſelf de- 
voted, but Londen now is a perfect Solitude, Buſineſs ant 
Divegfion have diſpers'd every body Lawyers are 
gone their Circuits to plague the poor Country People 
radeſmen to cheat at Fairs——Courtiers to avoid their 
Creditors, and younger Brothers to ſpunge a Month with 
their Relations; no Flays, no Park, no Intrigues, not a ; 
Cully left to keep Wenching in countenance ; {; the 
poor Women o the Town are forc'd to live vir Huſly in 
ipight of Nature. But Twnbridge, I ſuppoſes. is he Scat 
of e z prithee, What Company does the Place | 
? ; " a 
As $23; 


10 Tunbridge- Walks: Or, 


Rey. Like moſt publick Aſſemblies, a Medley of all 
forts, Fops Majeſtick and Diminutive, from the 
flaxen Wig with a ſplendid Equipage, to the Merchant's 
ſpruce Prentice that's always mighty neat about the 
Legs; Squires come to court ſome fine Town-Lady, 
and |'own-Sparks to pick up a Ruſſet-Gown; for the 
Women here are wild Country-Ladies, with ruddy 
Cheek: ike a $9 Orange, that gape, ſtare, camper, 
and are brought hither to be diſciplin'd ; Fat City-Ladies 
with tawdry Atlaſſes, in defiance of the Act of Parliament; 
and ſlender Court-Ladies, with French Scarffs, French 
Aprons, French Night-Cloths, and French Complexions, 

Lowe. But what are the chief Diverſions here? p- 

Rey. Each to his Inclination Beaus Raffle and 
Dance——--Citts play at Nine-Pins, Bowls, and Back- 

mon Rakes ſcour the Walks, bully the Shop- 
keepers, and beat the Fidlers Men of Wits rally 
over Claret, and Foals get to the Royal-Oak Lottery, 
, Where you may loſe Fifty Guinea's in a Moment, have 
"_ a Crown return'd you for Coach-hire, a Glaſs of Wine, 
and a hearty Welcome In ſhort, 'tis a Place wholly 
dedicated to Freedom, no Diſtinction, either of Quality 
or Eſtate, but ev'ry Man that appears well, canverſes 
with the belt. | 
Tov. But who is the top Beauty of the Ae, the grand 
Toaſt of the Men, and Envy of the Women ? 

Rey. Ev'ry one wou'd be ſo: But your old Miftreſs 7 
Hillaria ſtill bears the Crowd; her Wit and Beauty ſup- 
port each other, and her Dreſs and Converſation are 
ev'ry day ſo prettily vary'd, ſhe always _— new: 
The Women love her Company, but hate her Pow'r, ” 
and the Beaus flutter about ber in all the airy Poſtuses of 
French Gallantry, whom ſhe. ſtill keeps off with her 
eaſy Raillery, and not one dares engage her. . 

Low. If ſhe has ſo many new Sparks, ſhe'll look but 
coldly on an old Pretender; but if ſhe's ſo ſevere upon 
the Beaus, I wonder they don't appear daſh'd, and "s 

Rey. Not at all; becauſe their Vanity conſtrues every 

ting to their own advantage; and they take Raillery * 
from a Lady, to be as great a Mark of Eſteem, 2 


- 
| FEEL. 
. 


The Yeoman of Kent, 11 


think a Lampoon is of being conſiderable enough to be 
| taken notice of I always obſerve, that Men of the 
ö greateſt Senſe are moſt doubtful of their own Merit; but 
q a Fool, that has Aſſurance enough to ſupport his Folly, 
4 thinks he has Wit enough to carry him thro* the World. 
, But here comes old Woodcock the Yeoman of Kent, 
4 that's half Farmer and half Gentleman; his Horſes go to 
7 

; 

; 


= all the Week, and are put into the Coach o. Sunday : 
e has brought his Daughter hither, a Lady ev'ry way 
agreeable ; but her Father is ſo great a Humouriſt, that 
' notwithſtanding he allows her all the Gaiety of Body, he 
obliges her to the ancient Cuſtom of _—_ a High- 
Crown-Hat. To her I intend my Addreſſes, but would 
firſt ſound his Inclinations; for when an old Fellow 
knows he has a handſome Daughter, and can give her 
a good Fortune, he-is generally very capricious in the 
diſpoſing of her. 


Enter Woodcock. 


| Good morrow, Mr. Woodcock, you are exerciſing your- 
, ſelf after the Waters, I ſee. 
4 Wade. You are miſtaken, Mr. Reynard, we Country 
4 Gentleman live honeſtiy, and have no occaſion to ſcour 
2 our Veſſels. 
4 Lev. But Tunbridge-Waters, Sir, have another Virtue ; 
oy help the Underſtanding, and quicken the Wit, 
that you Country Gentleman may have occafion, 


for. | = 
F Waodc. When I find, Sir, they have had a better 
M Effect upon you Londoners, perhaps I may try em 
Look you, Gentlemen, we in the Country don't pretend 
to Raillery: If we have Wit enough to keep our 
Chickens from the Kites, and our Wives and Daughters 
from' m—= ravenous Town-Sparks, we neither envy 
your 
Cocks. 


y Air, not deſire to be thought Weather- - 


Rey. But they ſay, Sir, you are bleſt in a Dangbter, 
that's .beauteous to Admiration, your only Child, and 
Heireſs to your Eſtate ; and notwithſtanding your Aver- . 


Vis 


12 Tu ter Wis Or, 


fron to the Town, I ſuppoſe you deſign her for ſome 
very fine Gentleman. 

Word:, No, no, Mr. Reynard; your modern fine 
Gentleman is too much a Narci//us to value a Wife; he 
marries only to repair his Eſtate, never appears 
with -her after the firſt Month, nor lies with her but in 
Lent, for Mortification———The Prodigal Cit too takes 
a Wife only for Conveniency to look after his Shop, 
while he goes a Stock-Jobbing, grows jealous from his 
own Imperfections, ſwears ſhe keeps Company with my 
Lord ſuch a one, ſues out a Divorce right or wrong, and 
turns her out of Doors; then ſpends her Fortune upon 
ſome Covent-Garden Miſs, and like the reſt of your who- 
ring Citizens, pretends he's Ptiſichy, and is forc'd to lie 
out of Town ev'ry Night No Londoner ſhall either 
ruin my Daughter, or waſte my Eſtate If he be 
a Gameſter, tis rattl'd away in two Nights If a lewd 
Fellow, *tis divided into Settlements——-If a nice Fop, 
then my Cherry-Trees are cut down to make Terras- 
Walks ; my ancient Manor- Houſe, that's noted for 
good Eating, demoliſh'd to build up a modern Kickſhaw, 
like my Lord Curtair's Seat about a Mile eff, with 

' Saſhes, Pictures, and China; but never any Victuals 
dreſs d in the Houſe for fear the Smoak of the Chimney 
ſhould ſully the nice Furniture -Look ye, Mr. 
Reynard, the M ocdoch of Kent are an ancient Family, 
and were the firſt that oppos'd William the Conqueror; 
therefore I'll have my Name kept up; and to marry my 
Daughter to a Beau, with ſpindle Shanks, a {mall Shape, 

and a long meagre Face, I'm ſure is n't the way to in- 
creaſe her Family. 

Rey. So that inſtead of providing her a Gentleman, 
you'd ſacrifice her to a Brute; who has neither Manners. 
enough to be thought rational, Education enough for a 
Juſtice of Peace, nor Wit enough to diſtinguiſh fine Con- 
verſation from the yelping of Dogs; hunts all the Morn⸗ 
ing, topes all the Afternoon, and then goes lovingly * 
drunk to Bed to his Wife. ; 

Mode. And pray, what are your Town Diverſiden b, 7 

—— To hear a Parcel of Sos Eunuchs, like iy” . 


- $4.5 
= 
ws  Þ * 
* 


$ 


The Yeoman of Kent. 5 
out ſomewhat you don't underſtand 
The of my Lady's Birth-Day, by an ho- 
neſt Farmer, a merry Jig by a Country-Wench that 
has Humour in her Buttocks, is worth forty on't: Your 
Plays, your Park, and all your Town Diverſions to- 
ether, don't afford half ſo ſubſtantial a Joy as going 
— throughly wet and dirty after a fatiguing Fox- 
Chace, and ſhifting one's ſelf by a good Fire 
Neither are we Country Gentlemen ſuch Ninnies as you 
make us; we have good Eſtates, therefore want not the | 
Knavery, and Cunning of the Town ; but we are loyal © 
Subjects, true Friends, and never ſcruple to take our 
ö Bottle, becauſe we are guilty of nothing which we are 


I - many Cats, 


e afraid of diſcovering in our Cup To ſuch Man 
T I'd marry my Daughter : One who has Humanity enough 
e to know how to uſe a Woman well, and loves the 
d Country well enough to live in't, and manage his Eſtate 
, himſelf without truſting it to a raſcally Steward, Who 
- will ruin my Family to raiſe his own. 

r Lov. But, who have we here? 

b | Enter Squib. 

$ Rey. Captain Squib / 

/ Squ. Gentlemen, I kiſs your Foot ſteps. 


Lv. But how now, Squib, How long haſt thou been 
b intitl'd to Scarlet; Prithee, what Regiment has the Ho- 
nour of Protection: , 
4 Squ. Why, truly, Gentlemen, finding how irreſiſtible | 
0 a red Coat is among the Ladies, I have lately made In- 
tereſt to be an Officer in the City Train d Bands wes 4 
When I march through Cheap/ide on a Training-day, ho? 
the Citizens Wives ſtare after me 's an At, i 
ſays one; there's a Face, ſays another; there are Legs, 
ſays a third; ſigh, then go to Bed, and cuckold their 
ds by the Force of Imagination. a 
Rey. But wou'd n't it gain you more Reputation, 
Captain, to make a Campain? There you might ſerve. 
- Your Country, and juſtly merit the Title of an Officer. 
Sen. No, no, Mr. Renard, tis only for your ſwarthy 1 
u look d Rogues to go to the War, we ſpruce Officers + 
2 | ' ſtay 1 
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14 Tunbridge-Walks: Or, 


ſtay at home to guard the Ladies, Mock- Sieges 
upon Bunbill, and ſtorm the Outworks of a Ven'ſon 
Paſty : Beſides, Sir, I have an Eftate, therefore need 
not put the fair Sex into Doubts and Fears, by N 
my Perſon. 

Low. But if you don't ſerve one Campain, how will 
it appear to the World you are a Man of Courage? 

Squ. That, Mr. Loweworth, is evident enough at 
home, for there is ſeldom a Day, but I have occaſion to 
draw my Sword either in the Pir, the Side-Box or ſome 

publick Coffee-Houſe. 

Lov. If you are ſo deſperate, Captain, People will be 
afraid of keeping you Company. 

Sq." You are miſtaken, Sir; I'm one of the well-bred 
Officers that challenge no Man, and if any Man chal- 
langes me, [ A/ide.] f ſend my Lieutenant to meet him 
— Bat to ſhow . I have Generoſity as well as Cou- 

rage, I quarrell'd yeſterday with a Gentleman for tread- 
ing on my Toe, which you know is an unpardonable 
Affront in this honourable Age; but at the Interceſſion of 
ſome particular Friends, Pardon begg'd, and a Supper 
give, I was prevailed upon to put it up- Ha! my 
eoman o' Kent, honeſt Hop Sack and Cherry- Tree, | 
How does thy handſome Daughter, what think you of 
mie for a Son-in-Law ? ; # 

Nod. Thee Doft think 1 Il marry her to a Pot- © 
Gun, a Fop Militia Captain ; who, inftead of having 
Courage to ſtand an Enemy, flies at a Show'r of Rain : 

She ſhould ſooner have a common Trooper, that's a 
„ Man of Mettle, and follow the Camp. 

S). Very blunt, and ill-bred ; like a true Country 
Paut that was conceiv'd under a Hedge, litter'd in a Barn, 
and 5 in a Hog: Stye — Look you, d. 

"iP your Daugfire falls in love with me, 1 | 
er ten * one but ev'ry Woman does; tell her, ſne , | 
ſigh her ſelf into the Green Sickneſs, eat Oal WP 
Gl, Coals, Candles, and die o the Pip. x 


* * 
*. -<_ 


* 3 Enter Maiden. N- 2300 2 
=” Mo Are youTerthe Walks, due _ 
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+; * And wod'd you ſooth the Women with theſe; 


, that will kiſs em, tumble em, and tow2e em 


1 M of ene” 5 


Rey. Ay, But Mr. Maiden, you are very late to- day, 
he Ladies will be all there before you. 

Mai. Why really, Sir, I us'd to be dreſs'd ſooner ; 
but I have been mightily out of Order this Morning 
with the Vapours — the Cholick, and was forc'd to 
ſtay to eat a little Chicken Broth- Pray, Gentle- 
men, What new Company have we here? They fay 
there's a World of Quality come down this Week. 

Godc. Quality hat then! They'll neither furniſh 
the Nelli with more Wit, nor more Money. 

Mai. But the Ladies, Sir, always reſpe& People of 
Rank-- -They fay, Mr. Woodcock, you have a fine 
Daughter to diſpoſe of here; I deſign to make hex ſome 
Overtures. 9 

Wonrde, You Thou effeminate Coxcomb ! 
doſt think ſhe'll like one of her own Sex E/7A1 
D'ſlife, all the Fops in this Place have got a Notion f 
of my Daughter; I ſhall have em bait her as a Parcel « 8 
of Hounds do a young Leveret ; ['Il go find her out, | 
make her pack up her Awls, and we'll be gone to morrow' 
orning. Exit. 
Lew. Prithee, Frank, let's to the Coffee -Houſe, and 
leave theſe Fools together. ny 

Key. I'll ſtep but to my Chamber, and follow you. 


inſtantly. | __ [Exeunt 4ffirenthy. 
Squ. Well, Friend, and what Accompliſhments d' yo 
pretend to with the Ladies? 


Mai, Why, I can fing and dance, and play upon the 
Guittar ; make Wax work, and Fillagree, and paint 
upon Glaſs ; beſides, I can dreſs a Lady up a Head upon 
occafion, for I was put Prentice to a Milkatir once, 
only a Gentleman took a Fancy to me, and left me an 
Eſtate: but that's no Novelty ; for abundance of Peo- 
now. a days, take a Fancy to a handſome young 


They hate a nice Fop, that's ſo much ah 
Nee of themſelves; and love. a robuſt maſculine 


: 
! 
4 


* | Mei. 


. = — : 
— — — . + 
* © N as Con 
* 
N iz. — — . — 
r ms ets — 
— 1 R * 
2 o LY 
0 


2 _ — 
— — 22 
- — — 
— — 


— —— — 


of — 
— _ — —> AAR WP 


7 2 — S — 
— — —— a 
— — —— _— - * 
: Sho — 
— — — * 
: —— — 
, > mo . - 8 i — 
* a — * * 
| > "Sy ** 
ke - 4 \ 
N , * . 
. 
s , 


. ——- — o — 11 = — - Fm _— 
== — C — . 
B ———— 


16 Tunbridge-Walks: Or, 


Mai, [fide.] Poor filly Creature; Lard, Does he 


| think fine Ladies will ſuffer themſelves to be us'd like 


Oyſter Women Sir, I hope I hav'nt ſtudy'd the Ladies 
ſo long, not to know how to addreſs em; neither have 
I taken ſo much pains to poliſh my ſelf, to be rejected 
for you : Therefore you may give your ſelf what rough 
Airs you pleaſe, and yet not ſucceed half ſo well as 
thoſe that have a little more Modeſty. . | 
Sgu. Modeſty-———Here's a Fellow now——Prithee, 
what does Modeſty fignify ? Did it ever get a Lover a 
Maidenhead, a Lawyer a Cauſe, or a Courtier a Place 


the Women have laid it aſide now, and are reſolv'd, 
lau en France, to appear bare-neck'd, gallop 


without Stays, drink their Bottle, keep Fellows, and be 


out of countenance at nothing Thank Heav'n 
Modeſty's an Infamy my Family can ne'er be branded 
with ; for all my Relations from the beginning have been 
either Pimps, Poets, Attornies, Projectors, Stock- Jobbers, 
or Cuſtom-Houſe Officers. 
quit your Modeſty 


dare meddle with one 

Mai. D'you think I won't talk to 'em, and give 'em 
Sweet meats. | 

Sg. That I grant you; but if you offer Love to 
any thing that's under Fifty, above the degree of a 
Chamber-Maid, and has a Noſe in her Face, I'll cut 
your 'Throat [Aide] I may hector this Fellow 
without danger. 

Mai. As to that matter, Captain, we ſhall never quar- 


rel; for if I can Raffle with the Ladies, Dance with 
them, and Walk with em in publick, I never deũre any U 


rivate Love favours from 'em. | 


u. Nay, then gi'me thy Hand, thus we agree the 1 


Point, and will affiit each other. I'll recommend y 


for a Partner in Dancing, you ſhall recommend me for ai; of 


Lover to wait on 'em home, | Wo 


| Mai. With all my heart. 2 


But to pretend to Modeſty in this Age ; why - 


But you may e en 
„your Airs, and your Graces; for 
I reſolve to ingroſs all the Ladies to my ſelf, and if you 


g 2. 
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Sgu. Come along, frigid. [Exit. 
Mai. Lard, what rude Monſter is this? Sure ſome- 
thing that comes out of the Bear-Garden; but I'm glad 
we are Friends; for if he had drawn his Sword, I ſhou'd 


have ſwooned away. (Exit. _._ 


| Enter Hillaria and Lucy. 

Hill. Lucy, ſee if the Ladies are ready for the Walks, 
and order a Coach to the Door —<_———Vell, this 
Tunbridge is the Joy of my Life ; ſuch Treating, Dan- 
cing, Serenading, RaMing and Scandal, I cou'd die here 

But let me ſee, what new Acquaintance have 
F made here There's Mrs. Goodfelhowv that makes 
ſo many great Suppers, I cou'd like her; but ſhe drinks 
ſo prodigiouſly hard, I can never hold out with her 
Lady Bubble that's perpetually at Cards, and 
always loſes, lends one Money, and has never Aſſuranee 
*0 aſk for't again, I'll be intimate there Mrs, 
Smallware, S Tradeſman's Wife in the City; there 1 
can have things upon Credit; and then B-/inda, the 
Lady that lives in Kent, I'll be very great with her, ſhe'll *_ 
invite me down for a whole Summer | find every 
now and then I'm forc'd to pack together ſome new In- 
timates ; for by that time I have liv'd a Year upon one” 
Set, I run em out ſo much Money in ing my Viſi- 
ters, keep ſuch late Hours, and breed ſo many Differences 
in their Families, they are quite tir d of me. ; 


Enter Reynard, | 
Rey. So, Siſter; you are in your Airs, I ſee, ready 
for the Company, mighty gay and ſplendid; prithee, ' 
how doſt maintain thy ſelf ſo well without à Fortune? 
Hill. Tho' I want a Fortune, Brother, yet While 
there are Fools that have Money, and I have Wit aug 
Aſſurance to manage em, I'll wear the beſt . 
vilt the greateſt Quality, enjoy ev'ry Diverſion and * 
3 * all that pretend to be better than myſelf. | 
Key, But how d'you infinuate your ſelf to the Werd? 
Hill. As moſt Women that live by their Wits do; I 
pralle ev'ry body to their Face, and mimick every body + - 
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behind their Back; ſo that all court my Favour, becauſe 
they are afraid of being abus'd - By keeping a 
world of Company, appearing in all publick Places, 
and giving my felt a liberty of Railing, I have acquir'd 
the Character of a Judge———No body dares buy a 
Suit of Cloaths without my Advice, for whatever I con- 
demn is thought ungenteel; and half the Tradeſmen in 
Town make me | reients to promote em Cuſtomer —— 
I make Intereſt for the Players o' Benefit Nights, ſo 1 
have the liberty of the Box Now and then in- 
troduce a poor Poet with a Dedication to go ſnacks in the 
Reward -I live one Month with this Lady, a Month 
with that, cheat at Cards for Pocket-Money ; ſo make 
ſhift to rub through the World — But, how d'you 
manage your ſelf, Brother? tis more difficult for a Man 
to ſpunge a Maintenance than a Woman; to be treated, r. 
Preſented and addreſs d, you know is the Prerogative of 
our Sex. | 
Rey. Like a true Town-Spark ; one day at Court, and on 
the next in Jail: I have generally ſome Money at Com- 
mand, but ſeldom any more at a time than what I have 
in my Pocket. | x 
Hill. Why truly, Brother, I believe moſt of you Wits 
do carry your whole Stock about you. 
Rey. I always keep Company with thoſe of the bigheſt 
Rank, whom I find moſt eaſy to be bubbled : Now and 4 
then perhaps I get to the Gxoom-Porters, and lend a 
Nobleman twenty Guineas upon a puſh, to. pay me five 
advance the next Morning; and Courtiers punctually 
diſcharge what they loſe at Gaming, tho' they run in 
ev'ry body's debt 2 Neceſſaries But this Courſe 
of Life, Siſter, is but for a ſpurt ; we muſt now think of 
ſettling our Condition ; our Family you know bears no 
mmon Fame, and our Education was the beſt ; but our 
rents, by ſupporting the ancient Eng/z Hoſpitality, 
liy'd. beyond their Eſtate, and left us to traverſe the 
World; therefore, whatever Offers you have, accept 
nothing below your ſelf. . | 
Hill. No, Brother, I have a Soul too great to harbour 
any thing that's mean; and if my Circumitances woud 
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not 
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ot contenance my Character, before I'd condeſcend, 
ke a decay'd Gentlewoman, to dreſs Heads, make 
anteaus, teaze People with my Birth and Education, 
nd.my willingneſs to get a Livelihood in an honeſt way, 
'd ſcorn the World, and with an undaunted Spirit, re- 
ating ſome heroick Strain, plunge a Dagger, and fancy 
yſelf an Actreſs in a Tragedy. 

Rey. My own Siſter to a hair————— But let this 
axim join your noble Spirit Still preſerve 
our Vertue; for if you part with that, you ſtain our 
Blood, and render your ſelf below every Circum- 
ance, 

Hill. You know, Brother, we are all frail, and ſome- 
imes there's no reſiſting the Charms of a well-dreſs'd 
Side-Box Beau; but if J ſhou'd make a flip, this II 
dromiſe you, to keep a good Reputation, and that's the 
oſt faſhionable Virtue. 

Rey. But of all your Lovers, whom are you moſt 
nclin'd to marry ? There's my Friend Loveworth, 
Man of Senſe, and a tolerable Eſtate, + 

Hill. Good. | 

— Then, Captain Squib, with a large Eſtate, but 

ool. 

Hill. Better: 

Rey. And then the fine Mr. Maiden, who ha sa very 
great Eſtate, and is a prodigious Fool. 

Hill, Beſt of all. 

Rey. But cou'd you love a Fool Siſter ? 

Hill. Love is a ſtupid Paſſion, that betrays the weak- 
cſs of our Minds; who that has Reaſon wou'd ſacriſce 
he Pride of Life to a momentary Joy, which ev'n in 
he Name of Marriage extinguiſhes? But a Man that 
vou'd maintain me in all the Pomp of Quality, to out- 


wear, were he old,- diſeas'd, perverſe, -were he any 
hing. I cou'd love him, careſs him, and dote an him 
o Death. 
Rey. My own Sifter agai 


Por my vary I'm 


ix'd on Belinda, the Yeoman of Kent's Daughter, and 
ave luckily found out wha: ſort of Man he's reſolv'd to 
| marry 


ine the Court, and be the Envy of the vying World, I. 1 
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3 
marry. her to: I'll firſt ſolicite the Lady, then contrive ea 
how to win or deceive the Father: The Cuſtom of this Wd 
Place allows our familiarity without being ſuſpedted e 
for Relations, ſo that we may ſubtily commend each e. 
other To-day we ſtrike our Fortunes, for in ſo 5 
great a crowd of Fools, 'tis hard if we don't find fome Por 
opportunity to profit by our Wits. | hi 

| | el 

Thus runs the World, one half the other rul:s, } Wo 

The Wiſe are Mord mer, and the Weak are Tools ; | 

Hill. But yet the greateſt li iis are Wamens Fools. ] 

| ul 

The End f th Fit ACT. 0 

0 
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SCENE, The Walks. * 

c 

Enter Hillaria and Belinda. F 


Hill. T Wonder, Belinda, how a reaſonable Soul, and a 
Genius for the World, like you, can brook a 
Country Life! 
Bel. Cuſtom, Hillaria, makes ev'ry thing familiar ; 
and tho* I hate the Country, I endeavour ſo much 
Philoſophy to be eaſy in it: indeed, my Father's Inten- 
tions of ſettling me there, wou'd try the utmoſt of my 
Temper. | 
Hill. But I ſuppoſe you have too much of a mo- 
dern Spirit to let his Will ſway your Inclinations: 
Shou'd any old Father pretend to aſſociate me where 
I don't like, I ſhou'd plainly defire him to leave do- 
ting, or march ipto the other World; but ſure my 
Parents were the civilleſt People, for after they had 


liv'd ſparingly to increaſe my Fortune found they — 
left 


— _— Mo. mr” 


old, and I began to grumble, they made their 
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t all to me, fifty Guineas to the Noncon- 
eacher, and a few charitable Legacies I ne er paid, 
d went off ſo ſweetly, without ſo much as a fit of Sick- 


to page to charges, and keep one in Doubts and 


Bel. But what wou'd you adviſe me to do, Hiller 
or my Father reſolves to move home to-morrow, 
here I ſhall be coup'd up like a Turtle- Dove that's 
elancholy without a Mate, and have not the leaft 
oſpect of any other Match than what's firſt propos'd 
him. | 
Hill, Why, faith, e'en take the advantage of this 
ublick Place, ſelect one that looks moſt like a Man of 
onour, ſtrike up the Bargain while you ſtand ſtill in a 
ountry-Dance, and be tack'd to him out o' hand 
V hat think you of Mr. Reynard ? If | who have ſeen 
> many Men, and obſerv'd ſuch Variety of Shapes, 
om Beau May-Pele to Beau Dapper, may judge of the 
ex, I ſay Reynard's a pretty Fellow. 6 
Bel. Since you draw me into a Confeſſion, Hillaria, 
muſt own the ſame Opinion ; Mr. Reynard was my 
artner at the Bath laſt Year, and mentioned a Love 
here, which he has not fince had an opportunity to 
enew But then, my Father ; to be hated, turn'd 
dut of doors, and diſinherited. 
Hill. Never fear it Indeed, when a Woman 
liſgraces her Family by a mean Paſſion, and runs aw 
ith a Fidler, a Barber, or a Taylor, 'tis fit ſhe ſhou 
be diſcarded, and join in her Huſband's Drudgery all 
much Day for a little Love at Night: but if you marry a 
entleman, and can look the World i' the Face, perhaps 
f my he old Man's teſty for a Month, but then you put on a 
little hypocritical Sorrow, down o' your Knees, tell him 
ou are ſorry you ſhou'd carnalize without his Conſent, 
tions: dut tis what can't be undone now—— Nature pleads, the 
vhere old Fool bleſſes you; then come Treats, Balls, fine 
Clothes, all mighty well, and not a word o' the Bal-" 


Bel. Dear Hillaria ! let me entreat your Friendilp ; 
but you engage ev'ry body, all court you, and are un- 
left | p * 


tap 
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ow without you; prithee what is it ſo bewitche: 


7100 Upon theſe Love - Occaſions, I am mightily fol. 
| low'd: For after I have perſuaded a young to run 
away with a handſome Fellow, I intercede the old 
Folks, and reconcile em, ſo that I oblige both Sides; 
2 And often get a good Preſent by the bargain 
en People are fond of a pretty fleering Air I have 
got; for you muſt know, this Age is mightily addicted to 
Self love; and the higher eſteem People have of their 
own Perfections, the more they deſpiſe others: There- 
fore I pleaſe this Lady, by railing at that; and my ſelf, 
by making a Jeſt of the whole World alternately 
When I'm at Court, I ridicule the City- Wives, thoſe 
over-dreſs'd Creatures, that ſtand gaping fix Hours at a 
Shop-door ; and the Aldermens Ladies who by their Bulk 
and manly Voice are taken for Hermaphrodites-— 
When I'm in the City, I laugh at the Court- Ladies, 
Ber Gaming Clubs, and Intrigues with Players, wear- 
D'Oyley Stuff-Suits for want of Money or Credit to 
buy better, and borrowing Jewels o' Birth-Nights ; and 
when I'm among People of true Merit, I make a Jeſt of 
both To particular Families, I recommend 
myſelf by being thoroughly good-humour'd, and always 
conformable to what's propos'd- -One Lady loves 
hot Tea; another cold Tea; I drink both —————My 
Lady Jiggit's for a Fiddle, and a Country-Dance, ſo am 
1 — Mrs, 7 ern loves a Hackney-· Coach, ſend- 
ing for Fellows out o Chocolate. Houſes, coquetting half 
an Hour in a Maſk, and make the Fools treat us without 
ſo much as the favour of ſeeing our Faces ; then from 
India-Houſe to India-Houſe, leaving Letters, tumbling 
Goods, buying one China. Cup, and ſtealing half a doxen; 
and at my Lady Rampants in E/ex, they are for clam- 
bering over Hedges, riding in Hay-Carts, Hot-Cockles, 
and Blind-Man's- Buff. [ can romp as well as the 
beſt of them — Then I am mighty happy in keepivg a 
Secret ; ſo that if a Merchant's Wife has a mind to make- 
when her Huſband's out of Town, to be fure I'm. 


"Frag o — tt here come the He- things. 
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Enter Reynard and Loveworth. 


Rey. Your Servant Ladies; how goes Scandal at the 
Wells to-day ? What fine Lady had an Intrigue laſt 
Night, which the reſt out of Envy have — 

Hill. Rather, Sir, what Intrigues have your Vanities 


ments, had force to gain you ? | L634 

Lov. Real Intrigues, Madam, we never diſcover j and 
only talk of Favours in oppoſition to thoſe Ladies, who 
pretend to a crowd of Lovers, and yet value themſelves 
in having Power to reſiſt em all. , | 

Rell. A Woman, Sir, need not aſſume much Power 
to reſiſt any thing ſhe ſees in your Sex ; but we can't 
blame the good Opinion you have of yourſelves, when 
we conſider the weakneſs of your Judgments; 

Rey. But if you Ladies did not defwe a ——— why 
d'you take ſuch pains to adorn your ſelves? What are 
your high fall Ramps but to make you follow'd ? 
Your Fans in Winter but to give Airs, and the various 
Diſpoſition of your Curls, but Baits for ſo many Men ? 
Then there's more Policy and Conſultation 
us'd in placing your Patches to advantage, than at a 
Council of War in the diſpoſing a whole Army. | 

Hill. Pray, Mr. Reynard, let not your Sex pretend to 
ſatyrize the Women, till you are leſs iſh and afﬀeQed- 
your ſelves ————— What are your light Wigs curl'd 
behind, but to hide your round Shoulders, and ſet off 
your walnut Complections; and your fine Sword-knots, 
but to tie the Hilt and the Scabbard t | 
But the ſurprizing Joy when two Fops meet in the Side - 
Box, tho” they parted but two Minutes before ata Cho- 
—— ; the Side- Bow, the Embrace; and the” 

ſome trick you Men ha of kiſſing one another; 
hen down you dt, and obſer the Women 

's well enough -fays one, but ſhe has 
been had- Mind how the ogles 2 — other, | 
when they are a couple of wretched hatchet-fac'd things, 9 
that are Phyſical to look at em —— Fhen the Toſs | 
o the Head, the Airs o the Shuff-Box, and the Leer 
43 at 
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at an Actreſs on the Stage; and all the ridiculous Actions 
of a Monkey, or a Madman: but I think they ſay moſt 
of you Beaus are craz d; for taking ſuch a 2 
deal o' Snuff, it open'd your Heads ſo much, the Wind 
ot in and turn'd your 2 — — And when any 
reſſions on the are {mart upon the Side Boxes, 
_ force a — wou'd bein laogh em off 
Rey. I find, Madam, we may truce the Debate, and 
unite our Forces; for I ſee Mr. Woodcock coming down 
the Hill, that's ſatyrical upon both Sexes. 
Bel. My Father, dear Hillaria, let's avoid him. 
Rey. We'll ſtep into a Raffling-Shop, Madam. 
1 [Exeunt Rey. andiBel, 
Lev. I ſuppoſe, Madam, by this time you are pretty 
well tir'd with Fops and Fiddles ; and like a Ship toſs' d 
by Winds and Waves, may be glad to ſteer into the 
„Harbour of Matrimony. 
1 Hill. Good Mr. Loveworth don't mention Marriage 
at Tunbridge, tis as much laugh'd at as Honeſty in the 
ow: : This is a Place of general Addreſs, all Pleaſure 


Liberty; and when we happen to ſee a marry'd 
Couple dangle: er like a Knife and a Fork, they 
area Jeſt to the whole Walks. | 
Lov. But Tunbridge, Madam, ought to diſtinguiſh 
Lovers, my Series hear a longer date and therefore 
merit more particular N] V wa 
Hill. For which reaſon you might expect em ſlighted: 
b Is there any thing more ſcandalous than an old Lover to 
2 our Sex, who are ſo fond of Novelties? But if after all 
your Sollicitations, I were inclin'd to article the Matter, 
you'd-find me ſomewhat odd in my Propoſals. For in 
i the fieſt place: Whenever I marry, I deſign to have it 
2 mighty Secret; People ſeldom care to let the World 
5 8 they have play d the Fool; neither wou'd my 
/anity loſe the Serenades, the Treats, and Addreſſes a 
le State affords me Then I'm for à Man 
in ſome Buſineſs, that I may have his Company at Night, 
and yet not be troubled with his Impertinence all Day; 
for ſure nothing is ſo infipid as n Fop Huſband; that! 
inen home vin iv Wi cakes te Az wid Ky WA 
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1 ſhows Ii fondneſs in ew ry thing but what he ſhou ” 

ti . {| 
, I find by Experience, no State, either or « 
ivate, LIT the Govellnent of a 
wer therefore I forbid all toaſting Clubs, where 
a drink Proſperity to your Miſtreſſes, and Confofion 
your Wives, quarrel about the of ſome 
dmmon Trull, r 
de emptineſs of No Conver- 
tion with Wits, ren you muſt treat half the Com- 
any, nor aſſociating with Men of Quality, where you 
re ſure neither to im your Underſtanding, nor gain 
Friend Then I'll always be conſulted in State- 
Affairs, for tis a mighty credit to our Sex to have an 
ſcendant over them that byaſs — Nation 
ind cou'd you, Sir, perform me? 
Lov, Al, on den more 3 you" hall e whes yt 
leaf; s ores bow you plaaſe, be fols Mili of wi 
ourſelf, and my Eſtate 4 
Hill. Then let me tell you, I diſſembled all this e if 
— . 4 

t Aſs ——— What! be ſubject to your Wife! 
＋ a 0 you? Why, e 
ature has Courage enough to domineer over his Wife 
I ſee, Sir, you are not for my purpoſe, yet 
II give you this Advice; the next Lady you addreſs, 
neither fawn nor flatter, but uſe a 
and aſſert the Prerogative of our Sex ; for 
\ir you can have with us to be found any ways deficient 
1 a true Man- like Character But here come _ ' 
the Canterbury Ladies, _ Goodfullow, thafs as big us 
9p, -7 47 h to ſcorch a body with her 
e and her lean, 


. ee 
1 ancies herſelf a mighty re, and has 
nore fantaſtick Airs than the ber 


Ta Mrs. Goodfellow and Penelope. 
Goodf. Dear Hillaria, I am we he met you; 
theſe Men are fo troubleſome: nnen 
HH & 
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Church · time in quarrelling for Haſſocks, and the 4 
Mercers and Drapers Wives, move down tie Walle ths 
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Pen. [A4/ide.] Theſe old Women affect & ock Wil 
dom in deſpiſing Lovers, becauſe they ate conſciou 
what's ſaid to em can't be in earneſt— ethink 
Madam, tis very pleaſant to have the Beaus buz boy 
one, talk to one, and give one things ; it ſhows one 
pretty. | $ 
Goodf. Ib young, Niece, and love to be flatter'di 
when you e to my Years, and have a true ſenſe c 
Things, your Vanity will wear off, and you'll find more 
ſubſtantial Joys in a Bottle, and a She-Friend ; for mz 
part I never mind the Men; I have three. hundred 
Year, and am reſolv'd to live ſingle, and enjoy it 
Therefore I wou'd n't have Lovers pretend to conque 
me, for I come out of Kent, and the Keneiſb People wer 
never conquer d. 
Hill. Truly, Madam, I agree with you; I hate the 
Company of Fellows, where Cuſtom forces on a. Mo. 
deſty Nature never meant us; there's nothing like a Club 
of our own Sex, where we can be frank and free, play 
our own Pranks, and talk our own Talk, _. 
Pen. [ Afide.) Wou'd the reſt of our Sex were of 
2 that I might have all the Men to my 
Good. But pray tell us, Hillaria, who have you ſeen 
is Morning ? D 
Hill. The uſual Crowd — Sir Tireſome Crum. 
ling, that old affected Fop, that has been the Jeſt of the 
Place theſe fifty Years; and the reſt o' the Fools that 
take pains to be laugh'd at, cringing after a' parcel f 
firange Trollops in Callicoe Gowns ————— Well, theſe 
late Mournings have been very happy for Women of ne 
Fortunes, that have made a good Figure in an old Sheet 
Printed black and. white — Then comes a knot of 
Zea Ladies, that have lately bubbled their Parents out 
of a Sum of Money by turning Chriftians, according to 
AR of Parliament; and have juſt as much Religion a 
ſome of our Chriſtian Ladies, that ſpend. half the 


end of a Pew— —— But then to ſee g of 
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ail of Ships, that are known to be the worſt of the 
dmpany by being the fineſt dreſs'd, with Diamond Ear- 
ags, Diamond- Necklaces, and a. great Gold Watch 
big as a Warming-Pan ; and yet theſe City things are 
confounded proud, they never think themſelves con- 
erable enough till they are Ladies too; a mighty piece 
Honour indeed, to have one's Huſband a Knight, and 
Gentleman; tho* really ſome of our modern Gentry 
as ridiculous on the other fide,” by valuing themſelves 
don their Births, when they have no Eſtates to ſupport 
m; keep a Coach when they can't afford a Livery, and 
arve themſelves to feed their Horſes What if 
fit down here ?———Mr. Leveworth, give us 
dme Coffee. 
Lev. With all my heart, Madam. b 5 
Hill. Oh! here's Mr. Maiden, and the Muſick ; now 
e ſhall have a Performance. a N 
- © [They fit, Coffee brought in. 


Enter Mr. Maiden with Mufick, 


Mai. Ladies, I have brought a fine Singer, that 
ame down laſt Night to entertain you with a ne Com- 
dſure ; one that's mightily admir'd at the Small-toal 
(ufick Meeting. | | ow? 


 $ONG. 
While the Song's performing, Maiden uſes a Fan, a Pockt} © 
Looking -Glaſs, &c.] | , ' q . 


F moving Softneſ; can ſubdur, 1 
Ste, Nymphs, . a Szoain more ffi ban an?: 
Wi Patch, and abe Paint. * b 81 0 
We're Sick, and we Faint, | 


To the Vapours, and Spleen woe pretend ; 


e play with @Fan, | % 4 
' + © We Squeak, and we Sam, dint 
„ Ven Women, meer Women ith. ,n. 
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. Your Airs aue 475. 
Your Beauty deny, 
Be as Gay, and as Fine as you can ; 
Ze Nymphs, have a care, » 
Be more Nice, and more Fair, 
"Or your Lovers in tim wwe may gain. 


 "Goodf. Mr. Maiden is the moſt uſeful Perſon in ſud 
A publick Place, and diſtinguiſhes himſelf to obliging 
by promoting ev'ry Diverſion. | 

Mai. Oh, Madam, I am Maſter of the Ceremonit 
here, appoint all the Dancing, ſummon the Ladies, 
manage the Muſick; hank really, theſe Fidlers 
ſuch a Parcel of idle, — Fellows, one has mor 


trouble in keeping 'em together, than Mr. Rich has i 
governing te rec Lane Players. 


Hill. But pray, Mr. Maiden, how) d you employ 
{elf for want of an Office in Londen ? * 115 

Mai. Why, Madam, I never keep ith 
lewd Rakes that go to the naſty Taverns, ſmauih | 
and get fudd!'d; but viſit the Ladies, and drink Te: 
and Chocolate; they think me the beſt Creature, for 
they conſult me mightily about their Dreſs ; I tell 'em 
when the Sleeve's rowl'd too high, and the Gown pinn' 
too flat; fancy their Knots, and help em make ther 
Patchwork; and they call me Mrs. Betty————— Then, 
I have Chambers at the Temple, and keep a Levee, and 
a Viſiting-Day ; for ſince the Lawyers are all turn'd 
Poets, and have taken the Garrets in Drury. Lane, none 
but Beaus live at the 7 emple now, who kave ſold all thei 
ing all their Writings, and furniſh d the Nom 

kinglaſs and China. 

Low. ven nakber- read; ſtudy, nor converſe 
with Men, how d'you employ your rene 
Hours? 
Mai. Why, Sir, I can Pickle and Preſerve}. 
Paſte, and make all my own Linnen: Then 1 8 
mightily ws abroad in Women's Clothes: I we 
dreſs'd up Winter in my Lady Ff Ch 
colour Dann, iy 1 whole _y in the Fa 
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Box, and was taken for a Dutch Woman of 
by. 272 PR 


Enter Woodcock, 


y wakes Country is the Seat of Plague 
— Canterbury we are more Peſter'd with French 
ks, and Pre/oyterians, thin the Egyptians were with 
Frogs and Lice At Maidfone, twice a Vear, 
have the Devourers o' the Law, that breed a Famine. 
ere-ever they come; and if two or three Dozen 1 
y beſt Poultry are not preſented to my Lord Judge, 
2 put into Commiſſion, and plagu'd with all the xy 
py Controverſies in the Pariſh ; — Tunbridge here is 
e Rendezvous of Coxcombs, 1 have walk'd this Hour. 
d hav'nt met one ſociable Creature ——— So here's 
bleſſed Cabal; when the Fops and the Women get 
dgether, there's generally more Noiſe, Nonſenſe, and 
npertinence, than amongſt a Knot of Lawyers Clerks, 
* ＋ Whores in the middle Box of the Eighteen - 
enny | 
"Hil But 1 wonder, Mr. Maiden, how you nice” 


One knows a Gentleman by a great 

good Manners, and a chaſte, modeſt Look that may 
truſted” in a Lady's Bed-Chamber ; and a Rake by 
dirty Double-Button Coat, a curſed long Sword, and 
a damn'd is Face, with — | 


Box- 0 that are always er 
2 


ad. But where have ou 'd 
(good People you diſpos * 
* 3 Hill. © 


36 Tunbridge- Walks: Or, 


Hill. To her own Satisfaction, I gueſs, amidſt 
Crowd of Beaus, Raffling, Toying, and receiving 
Preſents. | ; 

Woode. Very good; and pray what Favours d'you 
Ladies allow theſe Beaus in return of their fine Pre- 
ſents? F * 1 1K 

Hill. Why, the Liberty of Talking, Dancing or 
a Game at Cards; and if we happen to meet Men 
of true Wit, perhaps we may be charm'd into Mar- 
riage. | 
Moodc. But ſhou'd my Daughter ſuffer her ſelf to 
be corrupted by any of your London Wits, ſhe ſhou'd 
e en live by the Air of Cæwent- Garden; before I'd have 
a Wit inherit my Eſtate, I'd Stock- job it away at Jo- 
rathan's, lay it out in cloathing a Regiment, where I 
ſhould never ſee a Groat on't again, or ſell it- for a 
_— at Court, to be turn'd out upon the next Revo- 
ution. 

Hill. What, I warrant you'd match” her to a Coun- 
try Juſtice, that like ſome of our modern Commiſ- 
fiohiers, has no more Senſe” than to commit — * 
men for Witchcraft, or ſome blockbeadiy May@ of 
a Corporation, with a Country Mace carry'd before 
him like a Chocolate Mi Well, you old Men 
have the moſt unaccountable Reaſons for diſpoſing your 
Daughters; one marries her to a Fool, becauſe he's 
a-kin to Quality ; another to a Knave, becauſe he's 
a Man in vogue, and expects Preferment ; -a third 
ſuperſtitious” old Rogue gives her to a Sot, becauſe 
he's a ſober Perfon, takes Short-Hand, and belongs 
to: the ſame Congregation. I wonder what Religion 
there is in Love; and your Worſhip, for fear the 
Sow would baulk her Litter, wou'd - marry your 
Daughter to a Swine — Oh the Joys of a Country 
Life, 'to mind one's Poultry, and one's Dag and 
the pretty Buſineſs of milking a Cow ; then the ſoſt 
Diverſions of riding on horſe-back, or going to a2 
Bull-baiting, and the charming Converſation of High- 
Crown Hats; who can talk of nothing but their 
Hogs. and their Huſbands: For ſhame, Mr, Mond. 


* 
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idſt 1, ſince you have an Eſtate, you ſhou'd have po- 
ing d your Family, and giv'n your Daughter a Town- 
lucation. 
d'you Words. And have you, Madam, no more reverence 
Pre. WW the Memory of your Anceſtors, than to prophane 
ih Crown-Hat, that Token of Modeſty and Hu- 
g or iity; for ſince your fantaſtical Geers came in with 
Men ires, Ribbons, and Laces, and your Furbulo's, with 
Mar- Sree hundred Yards in a Gown agd Petticoat, there 
s not been a good Houſwife in the Nation. 
en you'd give my Daughter a Town-Education ! 
Il tell you what the Education of a Town Lady is: 
Firſt, ſhe's ſent to a Dancing-School, where 
e's led about the Room by a ſmooth-fac'd Fellow, 
queez'd by the Hand, and debauch'd before ſhe comes 
nto her Teens, I'll be ſworn, Dancing- Malters, Sing- 
g-Maſters, and ſuch Followers o' the Women, make 
rreater” havock among Maiden- heads in Londen, than 
e Germans did among the, fine Fiddles at the Bat- 
e of Cremina As You grow up, you learn to 
de ver); Coquette; and are taught the Languages, 
you may intrigue with the whole World; and inſtead 
pf rifing early to inſpect your Families, you ſtew abed 
ill Noon, dreſs the Afternoon, to Dinner at 
ight, and play at Cards till the next Morning : When 
ou have amd away all your Money, you take your 
Clothes upon Tick, and when you have run up a hun- 
dred Pounds in ſeveral Tradeſmens Books, you pretend 
you have Huſbands at the E2/?- Indies, and nd body can 
arreſt you. | | 
Hill. Why, Mr. Woodcock, you are perfectly ſcurri- 
lous. I find, the ſteely Soil of K-nt has an Effect upon 
your Natures, as well as the Waters; but I don't won- 
der you ſhow'd abuſe the poor Women, when with that 
peritioning Face you think you have Wit enough to cor- 
rect Parliaments. * * a | 
Mai. Indeed, Madam, you ſay right, Spleen and 111- 
nature are as common in Nent, as Apple-dumplins: I 
wonder, Sir, you Satyrs, like the reſt of your Brother 
Monſters, hav'n't a Fair of Horns, | . 
„„ 0 iat. 


* 
1 
* © 


en, knockt o' the head as they do uſeleſs Puppies, that 
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. Weed. And I wonder you Beaus, like the reſt of you N 
Brother Aſſes, havn't a Tail. rn 


Enter Squib and another fighting, People interpfm Reg 
Maiden and the Women forich, and run to a C IE 
of the Stage. _ 
All. Nay, good Captain, you fright the Ladies. 
Lov. What's the matter, Captain ! | 
Sgu. An impudent Dog, that belongs to the Laſt Willi 
and Teſtament-Office, had the Aſſurance to boaſt of 
Favours from my Sempſtreſs. | 


Wiede, A mighty Peace of Vanity truly 
a — But Mr. Maiden, what makes you fo terri- 


Mai. Why really, Madam, I am paturally appre- 
henſive of a naked Sword: They ſay, my Mother 
was frighted .at a Quarrel, when ſhe was with Child 
o' me. 2 

Woodc. [Afide.) So, no the Walks begin to ſwarm 
— — What are theſe Fops good for? The too 
lazy to work, and too cowardly to fight — T d fain 
have Beaus, Fidlers, Dancing Maſters, Poets, and Play - 


they mightn't over run the Nation. (Exit. 
Hull. Come, Ladies, the Bell rings to Chapel ; Mr. Witho 
Loweworth, I muſt not force you thither contrary. to 
your Inclinations; but Mr. Maiden's always diſpos'd 
for the Ladies. . | 
Lov. You, Madam, may command me any where. 
[Pu/oing Maiden afide. 
Mai. Breeding ! [Leads Mrs. Goodf- 
Goodf. Sweet Mr. Maiden. [Exeunt a// bat Squib,, 
and Pen, Reynard and Belinda appear at tht 
upper-end of the Walks. 1 
Pen. I wonder, Captain, you'll expoſe your valuabl@'; 
Life upon ſuch frivolous Occaſions: You great Com- 
manders ſhould be reſerv'd for more worthy Enters" 


Squ. Oh! Madam, I am always a Champion for the... 
Ladies; yet I endeavour to ſecure my on Safety : For 


N 
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ho' Valour be neceſſary in a Soldier, moſt of our mo- 


m Heroes prefer good Conduct, and ſeldom enter 


pon an Engagement that ſurmiſes : And really, 
adam, when I conſider the Caen good 
cen, I'm forc'd to curb the Unrulineſs of my Paſſion 
; - of a national Regard. 

Pen. Sure nothing is ſo moving as an heroick Spirit, 
dor any thing ſo becoming as Scarlet, it looks ſo grace- 
I, and darts ſo noble a a * 
Squ. And yet every Prig with a , a 
pt Head o' Hair, 4 2 Red · Coat, forſooth ; 
dcarlet's ſo common now-a-days, one hardly 
hows a Colonel from a Coftermonger. 

Pen, Well, whenever I marry, I'm reſolv'd to have 
n Officer ; for, next to being a Woman of Quality, 
n my Mind, nothing ſounds ſo great as the Captain's 


Sow. Divine Lady, your Hand 
Pen, Noble Sir, you have it. aun. 


Reynard and Belinda come forward. - 

Bel. J own your Merit, Sir, and wou'd not flight - 

dur Love; but you know my Father's Temper, and 

= am fix'd never to marry without his Conſent ; When 
ou have found a means to court his Favour,. you may 


Rey. Condu#, and Courage, - every way DI prove, . * 
Firft try by Pray ra, and Arguments to move, . 2 
Then ſummon evry Art and Shape of Jove; - 
Tho' oft repuli'd, Love. fill the Fight maintains, . 
A for each Thought wwe gladly beat our- Brains, 
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| Wiben the Reward fo nobly pays the Pains... 3 

0 The. End of the Second AC Ill. | 
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Woodcock and Reynard. 


— Id with ä Ha, ha, ha, a 
good Jeſt indeed. 

Rey. Why ſkou'd you doubt my Paſſion, Mr. Wood- 
tock ? Have I not ſhown myſelf a zealous Lover; fol- 
low'd her to the Bath, thence to Tunbridge ; watch'd for 
her, courted her, and reſpected you? 

Mood. Tis true, Mr — I believe you have a 
very great Affection for my Daughter, I muſt” applaud 

42 udgment, and tell you, ſhe deſerves your, Love. 

A to her Perſon, I can't ſay much; but ſhe's | Heirefs to 

near fix thouſand Acres of Arable and Paſture; beſides a | 
Manſion-Houſe, with Hop-Groands, Cherry 
ns, and other Appurtenances, - fituate, lying, and 

being in the Pariſh of Marid/tonre in the County of 

Kent; and if a Woman, with ſuch Charms, can want 
18 in this Fortune Hunting Age, I am de- 
ceiv 

Rey. I grant you, Sir, an Eſtat@is a comfortable Con- 
vbnience ; but you ought not to prefer a few dirty Acres 

Ja Woman of Beauty. 

Mode. What ſignifies Beauty without Money? th 
Money makes the Beauty Tho! a Woman be 
ſirpriſingly--witty, fair to a Miracle, eaſy and unaf- 
fefted ; ſhe's thought difagreeable without Money ; but 
tho ſhe's croo fquints, ill natur d, and a 
Changeling, ſhe muſt be an Angel, when ſhe's * 
- on s Daughter, and has ten thouſand Pounds 

plainly 2 how Beauty's valu'd at Londong 
the Women o' the Tow# who are forc'd to live 
their Faces, In Term-Time; * _— 
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a Crown; after Term they are glad of Seven 

oats; in the long Vacation, you may have a Fur- 

lo for a Teſter; and your poor Whores, that ply 

Roſe Paſſage, have ſo bad a Trade, they can ſcarce 

ord you an Anniverſary clean Smock — Beau- 

Mr. Reynard's a Jeſt ; I never marry'd for't myſelf 
Indeed, I thought the Woman well enough | 

t if her Fortune hadn't equall'd my Eſtate, we 

er pig'd together. [ {fide.) Tho! cou'd I have. 

d her better, a Son might have inherited my Eſtate ; 

I think they ſay, Girls are but the Product of Half- 
clination, N. 
Rey. Come, come, Mr. Woodcock, ne'er diſpute the 
tter, I like your Daughter, and your Daughter likes 
e; 'tis true, Fortune allotted her the Jargeſt Share 
it had it been my Chanee, we generous Hearts marry 
r Love, and ne'er-value- Money. - 

Yoode. Not value Money Very like; if it 
ere not for ſuch extravagant-Sparks as you, that want 
true ſenſe of Money, we ſhou'dn't have ſo much Sub- 
Wription-Muſiek; nor ſo many French Buffoons ſkip: 

ing over to run away with it — Mr. Reynard, you 
ave unluckily diſcover'd yourſelf, and I hope now you'll 
ot pretend to my Daughter; 1 ſhall hardly give my 
gate to one that don't know the worth of it. 

„I miſtake; noble Sir; I ſhould admire your Philo- 

dphy, the Contempt of Money ſhews fo great a Soul! 

would be happy for the Nation, if every C 

ton'd furniſh ſuch worthy Perſons for Aſſeſſors, Col- 

tors, and Receivers General. [Exits : 
Rey. That a plain, rough-hewn Fellow ſhou'd have 
ch profound Knowledge I own her Fortune is 

de chiefeſt Bait. Vet I love her too; but how 

hall I convince him that I love her What if 1 

eign myſelf diſtracted? It ſhall be ſo 
kat may not only move Belief, but Pit); It muſt - 
are when the Mind ſeems diſeas d. 

ern: t % l 21 A 3 aa 
ab £iw ien. Enter Lovewarth.: 2 | {1 40 3 
. Frank Reynard contem plative! What e 
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© Buſineſs can there be depending, that ſhou'd make theelf 


_ thoughtful ? Yonder come the two Fools Sgaib 
and Maiden, you know the Oppoſition of their Tem. 


Lets ſet em together by the Ears, "twill 
252 " 


Rey. Prithee, Ned, enjoy the whole Diverſion thy ſelf, 


I have greater Matters to mind. Exit. 


Lev. Go thy ways for a Brainſick Fellow: Pox o' the 
. 1 fay, this damn'd Love ſpoils all manner of 


Buter Squib. 


Son. Mr. Loweworth, I beg a multitude of Pardons, 
—— rob K of my ſelf 1 
y engag d in m a Quarrel 
between 2 Cat Club, that chal- 
leng ' d about a Pun. 
I find, Captain, you are the grand Umpire 
o' the Nation But, I wonder, how you ambitious 
Officers can reſt ſatisfy'd with „ your 1 
3 when your Aſſiſtance 
Saw. Indeed, Mr. Loweworth, when I reflect how 
much my Preſence wou'd encourage the whole Army, 
on the Confideration of a good Preferment, next Cam- 
paign I may oblige the Allies; but you muſt know, Sir, 
we military Gentlemen have a mighty Tenderneſs. for 
e . 
rming any to eclipie my very 
Friend Prince . But Mr. Loveworth, 
here comes Maiden, prithee let's teaze him a little 
What if we. get him to. the Tavern, and maks 


sega FFT 
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to ſpoil one's Reputation the. Ladies : for 
is well I have more , and never lay 
2 Life. | 
Squ. And will your Virtue gain you any Credit with 
de Ladies, you filly Toad: If you — ſettle an 
Wintereſt there, you muſt ſwear you ha' worry'd half the 
lex; bur chou haſtn't Wit enough to fubdue any thing 
dove a 
Mai. Lad What ſignifies. Wit? How particular 
Wit wou'd look at Court now-a-days. Your 4 
ſcoundrel Wits, are forc'd to cringe to us Men of Fi- 
gure- I'm to have a Dedication next Winter: 
Well, a Dedication is the prettieſt thing —— To. 
dee one's own Name in the Front of a Book w—— 
To the Honourable Francis Maiden, Eſq; Then 
to have the World told of one's Airs and Equipage, 
and the Valour of or.e's Anceſtors— You may. 
talk what you will of your Wit and Senſe, but — 
part with all your. Qualifications to have my Com- 
jon. 

Seu. O Lord, C ion! who the Devil minds 
that? And haſt thou the Aſſurance to deſpiſe Men of 
Wit, and value thyſelf upon thy white Gloves, by 
Honey-water Bottle, and thy painted Face?) 

Mai. ern 
look like other People: But what then, 'tis only a Waſh 
from the Dove in Saliſexry Court, which all the 
n n out to the 

Advantage, it has en many a 33 
the Heart Bat you know, C | 
agreed not to quarrel-; I hate tefty Folks ; when 1 Was 
- at School, [cnn crvee hi they were al- 
ways wrangling and fighting: bat I lord mightily to 

play with a e I Cn OR, 
" now never quarreP'd in their Lives, . | 


thee 
Sgaib 


| | | tance und Intunacy ———is = between Mr. nes 
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that fits with his os the ieft Company 
at a Bowl of Virgi pee og exe make i wi 
Rum or Brandy rh ke you dptains, but two 
Quarts of Mead to half a my of — — Wine, Le- 
mon Juice, Burridge, and a little Perfume; then we 
never read Gazettes, nor talk of Venlo and Vigo, like 
your Coffee Houſe Fellows, but Play with Fans, and 
mimick the Women; Skream, 55 wp our Tail, take 
Curt. ſies, and call one another Madam hut Mr. 
Loweworth, are you for the Dancing at Soutbborrough to- 
night ? I'm going to be all new dreſs'd. 

Tov. Ay, but we are too ſoon yet; let's take a Flaſk 
firſt at the Rummer. 

Mai. O Lard ! I never go to the Tavern. 
Su., at faith you ſhall ; Mr. Lowpworth, let“ force 
him along. 
Mai. O Lard! 1 ſhall be raviſh'd ; Captain you are 
the rudeſt Man, as I hope to be fav'd I call out: 
Well, don't tumble a body then, and I will go; but I 
never drink any thing but Rheni/ and Sugar. 


Damn Rotgut Rheni/b, we'll have Mrs. Morion's 
Health in a Bump : of Barcelona. 


Bel 


| Nat. Oh! ſhe's a bold Pallet | 2 | [Extint.. 
Bice Woodcock and Belinda. A Chair, Wood: 
cock fits, 14 0 
1 Ea. Belinda," come hither. © | mY 8 


Bel. [ Afede. Non ſhall I be aſk'd a thouſand more 
whimſical c 


4 Wem ive a direct Anſwer in my Life; but U 
I muſt, explain your Meaning, that's as much 14% 
you think ef nothing elſe But pray, M 
If I may be fo bold What mighty Acqui 


— 0 
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a Bel. Mr. Reynard, Sir] no more than what s general; 
two have no farther 0 of him, than the Freedom 
Le- the Place allows. 

we Nn vod. The Freedom o' the Place Why if 
like u know as much of him as the Freedom of the Place 
and 77 ows, you have known him in every Senſe and Item; 
2% Ir what Lewdneſs is there this damn'd Place don't 
Mr. ountenance ? Look you, Daughter, I ſmell 
our Affections, and reſolve to ſpoil the Intrigue ; there: 
ore be pleas'd to bundle up your Night-Clothes, your 
Patches, Pomatum, and the reſt of your Trumpery ; for 
poſitively I'll be gone to-morrow ——D>- When I think 
it ſeaſonable for you to . marry, I'll take care to provide 
you a Huſband myſelf, | 

Bel, But I 5 Sir, you'll not enjoin me an 
contrary to my Inclinations, 

Woadc. Your Inclinations Perhaps — Tn. 
clinations are to half the Sex; I know very well you 
are for a Beau ; a flattering Coxcomb that wou'd make 
you believe your Eyes are a Pair of Flamboys, and 
cringe to you with bits of Love Songs in a 7 
Counter- Tenor Voice ———— [ „ T 4 hen prithag 
prithee give me gentle Boy n't leave m 
Eſtate to a Periwig-Block.; and fince that muſt deſe 
with you, I ſhall conſult my own Judgment, and no 

our Inclinations z therefore if your Ladyſhip don't 
fy fit to marry whom I ſhall aſſign, you may een faſt 

your Stomach comes to you: I leave you to think of 

that, and prepare for your Journey. [ Exit, 
Bel. What Noiſe and Diſcord ſordid Intereſt breeds ! 
Oh! That I had ſhar d a levell'd State of Life, , - 
With quiet humble Maids, exempt from- Pride, . 1 
And Thoughts of worldly Droſs that marr * Les 
In any Sphere, but a diſtinguiſh'd Heireſs, - 
To raiſe me Envy, and oppoſe my L . io ; 


Foxtyne, Fortune, Why did you give me wee 


„make me wreiched? | e | 
a Ene Eura. 3 
. . iy Tea =—_ — — Nin aig a 
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Rogue been ing her Poor Soul ! She weep 
more heartily — I did, when I was whipt for 
Romping : I find People have two great. Satisfactions in 
Child ren; firſt. to get em, and then to. croſs em: But 
were he my Father, I'd ſooner break his Heart than he 
ſhou'd force a Tear from. my Eyes Come, Child, 
let's retire, and take a. chiriping Dram, Sorrow's dry; 
TY our rolrwbh the any Tas don, tis a little ſmut- 
ty; but what then? we Women love to read thoſe thing 
in. private. [Excunt. 


- 


| Eiter Lucy. 

Luc. How many Reſolutions have I made to be vir- 
| tnqus? and cou'd never keep em above two Hours: 
ore I deſign never to make any more 
This Tunbridge is the Devil; for here are ſa many hand- 
ſ{dme Fellows proffering Love, that let a body proteſt 
never ſo much againſt it, there always comes ſome rub 

i the way. , | 
Rey. [Without, finging. 
Luc. Bleſs me, here's 


ny Reynard, that's juſt rum 
diſtracted, they ſay, for Mrs. Belinda, the Yeoman of 
Kent's Daughter; 1'll ſwear a good. clean · limb ſort of 
a Man —— What pity 'tis he wants his Underſtanding? 


Enter Reynard Singing. 
Rey. Then mad, very mad let us be, &c. | EY 
Lic. Poor Gentleman] How active he ſeems to be? 


Well, of all things I love a briſc Man Pray, Sir, 
how long have you been mad? 

Rey. Ever. fince I firſt ſaw a Woman: Woman fir d 
my rk, rack d my Soul, and confounded all my 

Luc. Good lack, was there ever any thing ſo. ftrange } | * 
I hope he's mad for me too Sure, Sir, that was 
ſome cruel Creature, that didn't return you Love for : 
Ln I fancy a kind Nymph* wou'd recover Jar ; 


its | 

Rey. The whole Sex are kind, I meet no Oppoſi- 
tion ; for now. honourable Love is out of date, and. + 
Maidenhead - 
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veep aidenheads are Drugs that lie upon their hands; you 
t for ay have em like Eggs, ten a Groat. | | 
T5 Luc. Indeed, I'm glad then I fold mine before they 
| he 


ame ſo cheap. 
Rey. But if they reſiſt me; then I grow outrageous, 


bild, orm, ftare, rave, and force all I meet. | 

ry; Luc. My Stars! The Man talks ſtrangely terrible, if 
hut- body was afraid on't; I believe, Sir, you, like other 
ngs SK night-Errants o' the Age, boaſt a great deal more than 
unt. YOu 


„ 


Rey. No, I am all Action, my Life, my Soul; thay 
arniſher of thy Miſtreſs's Imperſections, Cabinet © 


ir- er Intrigues, Heireſs of old Cloathes, and Mender of 
3; uſty Linnen. 

— [Tumbles her, throws her down, and out 
d- Singing : Then mad, very mad let us be, &c. 
ſt Luc. Was there ever ſuch a Whelp, to throw a body 


down — and then run away ; but I'll go tell my 
Lady; for if he ſhou'd meet her in this wild Fit, ſhe'd 
be quite ſcar'd. | [Exit. 


Enter Hillaria. LY 

Hill. J have put all the Mifchief imaginable into 
Belinda's Head, and have left her to muſe on't 
Now for my own Matters This Muſick, Ram- 
bling, Tea, and Scandal, are very pleaſant, "but all 
don't ſecure the Main Chance, and that muſt be done 
before I leave Tunbridge: For faith, I'm ſo damnably 
in debt, I dare n't ſhew my Head in Town, till I 
have got ſome body to clear Scores Here comes 
Woodcock, if I cou'd trap the old Fellow now for a 
F Huſband, what Variety of young Lovers wou'd his. 
Etſtate purchaſe !— —— Sure no body in this World 
N greater Occaſion for a Fool than I have at 

ent. | 


Enter Woodcock. 

Wodc. Who wou'd be troubl'd with Daughters? 
thoſe Puff paſte Things, that like Race- Horſes, coſt one 
more in keeping than they are worth; for my Dangh- 

ter, 


% 
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ter, ſhe's made up of nothing but, Pride and Diſobe- 
dience ; and if her Vanity's bat the leaſt oppos d, 
then ſhe's ſick, and nothing but Tunbmdge will cure 
her That People ſhou'd® come hither for Air, 
a damn'd Hole amidſt a Parcel of. confounded, Hill: Wiſe 2 
more” ſtifling than a Bagnio, and ſtinks worſe than one 
the Upper-Gallery in hot Weather —————I amn 
plagu'd to that degree, that cou'd I meet a Woman in Mou 
any meaſure abating the Impextinence of her, I'wou'd| 
yet hope a Son, only to difappoint my, Daughters 
xpectations. „„ 
Hill. [4fide.) Then &en take) me, and try; what 
you can do. I'll employ the Hint; this may. be the 
lucky Minute for aught I know ———— I begin, Mr. 
Woodcock, to be tir d of this noiſy Kown-Life, and 
wou'd fain ſettle in the Country: D'you know ne- 
yr. old Shepherd that's in mighty diſtreſs for a 
Wife. My Lk NI CC 
I dodo. He muſt be in a damnable Diſtreſs indeed, that 
wou'd marry a London Lady. | 4:6 6d 
Hill. Oh! Mr. Woodcock A Woman bred in London 
kes the beſt Country. Wife ;. for being ſurfeited with 
and Confuſion, Solitude is a perfect Elyfum; tis 
like repoſing one's ſelf after a fatiguing Journey; and of 
all Parts I ſhou'd chuſe Kent : They ſay, you Kentif 
Men 5 the beſt · natur d People, and make the kindeſt 


Huſbands in the World; I know ſeveral Ladies extreme - 
ly fond of Nut. 1 
. Woode. Very like; moſt of you Town Ladies are 
naturally fond of ſtrong Kent; Men But pray, 
Madam, what has made you ſuch a Friend to the Coun- 
try, who but now took ſo much pains to ridicule it; tho” 
few regard what your Sex ſay, ſince tis agreed, Wo+ 
man ne'er ſpoke her Meaning yet; for your Minds are 
K mutable, that whatever you think at preſent, 
n're of a quite different Opinion before you car 
utter it. I Arte a 
Hill. But the Thoughts of Marriage, Sir, are more 
ſolid ; and tho' a flaſhy Fop may divert one for a quar- 
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r of an Hour, were I to chuſe a Companion for Life, 

05'd, Sthing's ſo agreeable as your Humour. 

Eure Wade. My Humour Why . you haven't 2 

eſign upon me, Madam! Sdeath, ſhe has almoſt given 

Hills We 2 X-n:1/4 Ague Marry thee, no Faith, I'd 
than pner breed out o' my Wall- ey d Mare, for whatever 
am e may be for Beauty, I ſhould have one at leaſt that 

n in ¶ou'dn't talk me to Death. 

uV. Thou art a rude Beaſt, and tis pity any ching 

3 at's human ſhou d couplggyyith thee. 7 


Enter Lucy, 

Lucy. Oh! Madam, the ſaddeft Accident ; poor Mr. 
eynard"s quite raving mad; he met me, juſt now in 
is place, and threw me down after that robuſt manner, 
thought he wou'd have raviſh'd me. | 
Mood. Mad ! ha, ha, ha, very diverting. truly, a rattle- 
aded London Rake, to give out he's mad ! Why, who 
e Devil e'er thought him otherwiſe, ev'ry body's mad 
e Lawyers are mad in finding out new 
Wucrks to make their Clients more, mad—.—— Pete, 
er new WhimſiesPhyſicians after. new Poi 
Muſicians, whoſe Brains are ſcatter d into 
mi- quavers, and Women have been mad from che 
reation. (49 


* 


Enter Reynard. 


Rey. I have been talking to the Weather-Cock on 
onder Church Steeple, and 'tis the prettieſt tatling 
ompany, I fancied myſelf at the Drawing-Room a- 
pongſt all the Ladies——— [To Woodcock. I ——Hal 
Who art thou with that bluſtering Face like the North- 
Wind at the Corner of an old Map; Ha, ha, ha 
lay, ben't angry, good Boreas ; thou look'ſt like a wiſe | 
olitician, we'll talk of State - Affairs; prithee call, for 
[Ss and lets ſmoke the Nation ; * me Tce 
POW der. 110 1 

. Wood: Gunpowder l. 5 i! 

Rey. Ay, Gunpowder ; thou art ca thoſe 3 : 
r 1 that funk Tobacco; I'm EY 
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and Courtiers ſmoke Gunpowder, for they are all flaſli 
I tell you News ———— There's a Civil 
War broke out among the Cards, the four Knaves are to 
be no longer Court-Cards—————Pam is a ſly, 
ing Paraſite, flatters ev'ry body, buys of * 
and pays no body The Knave of 
borrows other People's Wit, he degs other © on 
Eſtate———— The Knave of Spades is a Court- 
ſcoures' the Streets, breaks Windows, and beats the 
Watch And the Knaye of Hearts is a five dreſ- 
fing Courtier that debauches the Citizens Wives ; beſides, 
the whole Pack are up in Arms; the four Queens are to 
be baniſh'd, and the four Kings depos'd: 
Wood: . 77 ſo? _ 8 
Rey. Becauſe each Card is like a ing 
Common-wealth's 2 hates „ will 
allow no body to be above himſel But I have 
made peace. 
Moodc. How ? 
Rey. Why henceforward there's to be no hereditary 
onour, Money's to be made Protector; and ev'ry 
Itry Cit that has but ten thouſand Pounds to purchaſe 
a Title, is to be made a Peer. : 
Hill. Why, that fancy now wou'd be very — 
to have ſome of our Citizens Ennobl'd; I warrant we 
ſhou'd have my Lord Leadenhall, Count Cheapfide, and 
the Earl of Stocks. Market. + 
Rey. But hang Politicks, Pleaſure's my Buſineſs : Let 
dull, ſtudious Mortals poiſe the tottering Globe, I am 
light as Air; and make a Tennis-Ball of the. World, 
taſte ev'ry Diverſion without Care, that's always new, 
becauſe it leaves no Impreſſion ; and feed- on'the Sweets 
* raviſhi without the puny Senſe, of 
LES where's. Belinda? Where's my lov 
— We'll' ſteal together to ſome ſecret W 
nd there we'll reſt ourſelves from all Mankind; care- 
lefly on ſome — Bank we'll lie, ſhaded by M 
fann'd with e Gales, and lull'd by purling Ri 


Stands fix'd.- 
(Sz & 
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Hill, Now are not you an old Brute to occaſion 
a poor Gentleman's Diſtraction, and have no more 
Charity ? 
Woadc. Why, Madam, ſhou'd half 
the Town run mad for my Daughter, muſt I ruin 
my Family to recover their Witz? Wou'd your La- 
dyſhip's Charity marry a Man under the Gallows to 
ſave him from being hang'd— — Look you, Sir, 
I underſtand .the World, and can ſee thro' theſe 
Devices ; therefore, if your Word ka you 
have leß Wit than you brought down with you, and 
ſuſpect you have been robb'd here, you'd c'en ſue the 
County. [Exit, 

Rey. Curſe on his ruſtick Senſe, twill never take: 
"What's to be done, Hillaria ? 

Hill. Ne'er be diſcourag'd, Man; when you en- 
gage an obſtinate old Miſer, fortify'd with Expe- 
rience, you attack a ftrong-built Town ; ev'ry Stra- 

tagem muſt be thought of, and ev'ry Faculty em- 
ploy'd [ ſwear, were it not for her Eſtate, one 
wou'd'nt take ſo much pains about the Creature ; in- 
deed her Face is well enough, but ſhe has a Shape. li 
a Candle; then ſhe's horrid filly, for when one telſ 
, her of a likely Fellow, ſhe cries, my Father 
e If the reſt o' the World were but half as fraid of the 
4 Devil as ſhe is of that old Toaſt, he'd hardly have 
ſo much Pow'r over us I hate any ""_P 
mealy-mouth'd. 

- Prithee, Hillaria, leave this Woman's 


1 I'll tell you what's wo be dove vou 
know he's 3 averſe 22 

man, and reſo 

zier like himſelf: Do 1 — that 
ſome Nog 
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die a Virgin, and That's a a amiable hard! Sen. 
tence. 
Rey. By Heav'n, I like the Rege od will $M 
it inſtantly. ; 

Hill. For my part, I'll e'en go make Love to Mr. 
Maiden; tis a ſign our Sex are in fad want of Huſbands, 
when we are forc'd to court the Men: but my pride 

muſt be ſupported ; and, faith, I know the Town too 
well, to loſe any thing for want of Aſſurance. | 

33 2 Come, Hillaria. 


The" F ortune, like the av ring Sun-ſhine dance, 
With conflant Eyes Ill humcur ev*ry Glance ; 


No Jars, no Crofſes ſhall my Hopes de fry, | 
New Ways Pl fludy, and new Arts emf ley, i 
Aud, in al Shapes, purſue th amorous B. 


The End of the Third A C T. 


ee W { 


— — 
SCENE continues. 


Enter Maiden. 
4 = 


I ha' got away from m L hate.che 
_ o' ſour, Claret, without ſo much as Nu 


Taverns, and they. made one drink 


-_ but make Love to me now; for tho“ we Bei 


ſeldom care for Marrage, tis pretty to have the Leg | 


un 


Sugar Here comes Mrs. Hillaria, 1 | 


88.8 


JJ. RN o _ AC 
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Hill. Mr. Maiden, we have wanted 'you extremely at 
the Tea-Table ; I heard you 't well. 

Mai. Indeed, Madam, 8 was forc'd to lie dom a 
little ; I'm but a weakly Body, this hot Weather * 
comes one ſtrangely. 

Hill. Nay, really, I have often accas'd the Tyranny 
of the Mode, in obliging you to wear thoſe great Wigs ; 
'tis well you Beans are not inclin'd to be hot-head 
nt Summer time is tedious to ev'ry body; 
I wonder how ſo many fat Gentlemen can endure the 
Green all Day, though tis pleaſant enough to look out 
o' the Window and obſerve em Jo ſee a 
N Tun o' Greaſe, with a broad fiery Face, and a little 
black Cap, waddle after a Bowl, rub, rub, rub, rub, 


rub, and lofe more Fat in getting a Shilling 
than wou'd yield him a Crown at the Tallow Chandlers. 
Mal. Why, truly, Madam, we have à world o' 
greaſy Beaus about own, F fancy half the Gentlemen 
o the laſt Age marrled their Cook- Maids: But I never 


appear upon the Green amongſt em, for in two Minutes 
one's tann'd abominably ; ; des, [ hate thoſe e 
Diverſions. 


Hill, Then your Xenriſb- Men here are for lea | 
and throwing à great Iron Bar; as if the Naviſh ow | 
ciſes of a Forter, cou'd heighten the Character of 8 
Gentleman. 

Mai. Theſe Kentiſh Folks value themfelves o much 
upon their r 5 and becauſe they carry d à few 
Boughs againſt William the Conqueror, they talk of 
bearing Oak: Trees. I warrant, in time, they'll 
0 remove the City of London into their .nu Coun 
. Some People, too, are fond of 4 Horle: i 
7 wonder what” pleaſure there is in jumbling one's 
Bones to a Jelly ; I'm ſure. I was as weak once with 
riding a Mile and a half, as if I had lain in : But I 
Jove a Spring-chariot mightily ; And weer „ 

We Beaus take more pride in, than a Sett of gen 

Faotmen. I never have any but what wear their own 
Hair, and I allow *em a Crown a Week for Gloves and 
I one ſhou dn't, they'd ſteal horridly to ſet 


41. tl ſel 
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themſelves out; for now, not one in * * d t] 

Watch, and a nice Sni Box, with the hoſe 

. and the liberty of the | pper- Gallery, IE * 7 
I 


confounded pert, that as * wait behind one at 
ble; they'll either in their Word or mimick a body, 
8 with em, or elſe,pay 'em their 
Wages 
Hill. Nay, a ſhinin ui 2 one my 

bo the laſt degree; wo 8 l Rial. 
Couple dut C 
— Aide. Couple l knew ſhe wanted 2. put | 


N FE And really, Mr. Maiden, to conceal the matter 
no longer, I am in love with you to death, 

Mai. Truly, Madam, Marriage is a thing I hav'n' 

thought on yet. 

Hill, That Mien, Air, Fate, Wit, Shape, that mo- 
ving Softneſs, and thoſe 1 Eyes, at once have rais'd 
me to the height of Joy, and me to the bottom 

of Deſpair. 

Mai. [ 4fide.] She's mighty fond, methinks, ſhe may 
be a Cheat for aught I know ; for ſo many rakiſh Wo- 
men come down to Tunbridge, to make their Fortunes uf 
among us Men of Eſtates, that if wig A dog's great hen 
care, one may be ſtole How ſhall I get 
from her Madam, I'll but my into the Back kw 
and wait on you preſently. he 

[Exit. 

.. Hill. E 

ſome what in his Nature contrary to Love, — 

Oh ! Here comes my ſpruce Militia Captain, as remar- 


4 
1 
2 
2 
| 
3 


* kable for Impudence, as the other for Ping 
W 
| | avi 
Enter Squib. _ r 2 


4 A flinching Son of a Succubus, to 
te 5 a Looking „ 1 ſneak away 1 | 


My Hem No for 
torick—————— Madam, I am raviſh'd with your 
Wb Lakes of your Hes, the Acunpagh,of 790 


4 the of your Perſon; there is not a Lady 
hoſe Preſence I admire more throughout the coſmical 
y ſtem | * 


Hill. I find, Captain, you have an Eloquence to en- 
rage the Women, as well as Valour to ſubdue the 
en ; bit, 'tis my Misfortune not to be touch'd with 
hoſe extraordinary Faculties that bait ſo many of my 


dex. | 

Sau. Some Ladies, indeed, are of a cold Conſtitution; 
dut can you, Madam, object to one Particular, though- 
dut the finiſh'd Catalogue of my Perfections? But tis 
e general Fate of us Men o' the Faſhion, to capti- 
ate the Crowd o' Ladies, and yet be ſlighted by a ſingle 
dhe we love. Lig. 


Take me, take me, while you may, 4. 
Venus comes mt ev'ry Day. 


Hill. [ Afide.) Was there ever ſuch a Coxcomb? 
I muſt own, Captaim your Graces are very 
| mg but ſo many Reaſons perſuade me againſt a 
martial Love — A Woman that values her 
uſband, is always apprehenſive of the Chance o' War z 
hen, ſhou'd you be kill'd in a Battle, one muſt ſneak to 
he Government for à Penſion of twenty Shillings a 
eek to ſubſiſt half a Score Children, and hammer out 
he reſt with Waſhing and Starching : Beſides, a Soldier's 
ife has ſo very little Credit abroad, that ſhould one hap- 
, * be out o' Caſh, one may want ſo much as a Paper 
Pins, 
Sew, Want a Madam, you ſhall eat 
bins —— e are your Officers 
Wires by: Gli 9 
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the Squibs, Madam, are as antient and numerous a Racy 
as the Hittites, the Jebuſites, or the Ga#giftites : I han 
Relations conſiderable in all Parts of the World; De 
Greazywhiſkers, Renegado De Vigo, Signior Furiy 
Flammoſo de mount ina, Lord Hound/ditch, Monſie 
Ne'er a Shirt; and in Holland, my dear Uncle, N 
Heer Belch wan Butter-Box; will not all this prevail ? Ye 
Stars, is there no way to make her mine? 

Hill. One way, Captain, there is, and but one; 
have ſworn never to yield myſelf without a Duel: 4 


Woman's hardly ſpoke of, till ſhe has occaſion'd Blood. chi 
ſhed : All Ladies o Figure, when they deſign to marry, 
contrive ſome way to be fought for, then receive tie Co 
Conqueror, to ſhow they approve the Deed. 
Mr. Loweworth, Captain, is your Rival; d'you engage th: 
him; if you ſucceed, my Perſon is the Reward : You'l 
not find it difficult, he's a Coward, and will ſcarce ſtand an 
the brunt. da 
Sgu. [Afide.] A Coward ! nay, then I may venture u L 
challenge him— If that be all, Madam, tis done + 
already I'll mince the Dog=——— Rival me,. 
an audacious Raſcal! ———— Madam, 1'll anatomia: bu 
him for your Ladyſhip's Curioſity —— [ 4/ide.) 1'U 2 ® 
to the Tavern, _ get ba ny ; few have Cou-8il O 
enough to hght in Now Fortune, for 
4 Mitres and my Fame. * - 
X 0 
"Tis my laſ Refuge, and if that don't win her, 
O all you Gods above——The Devil's in her. (Exit. Su 
Hil. Now have I a mighty Pleaſure in ſetting two do 
Fellows a tilting ; ſhou'd one of 'em be run " 


what an Air twill be upon the. Walks, for People 
to obſerve a-body, and cry, the had a Man kill 
about her! If they both prove Cowards, twill A 
| Mirth to ſee two Fools parry at a diſtance, they are {ure 
not to hurt one another, and that's not unlikely in thi 
Periwig Age. Pſha! my old Suitor, Mr. Lowewarth 
how inſipid is a Fellow's Company one has ac 
.. quainted with a Month! J begin now to hate im 


ven 

{ -. . by 
c 
"# 
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1 that the Devil take me if I don't 
Ah — — but what Humour ſhall I affect? in 


marry h 
the Morning I rally'd him, now I'll ha' the Spleen, that 
will give him an Opinion of my Underſtanding ; for the 


moſt faſhionable ſign of a modern great Wit, is a great 
deal of Ill- Nature. 


Enter Loveworth. 
Love. Save you, fave you, Madam! What melan- 


cho 
Hu One's apt to be ſo, Sir, at the approach of dull 
Com 


Liv. Oh, ſhe has got the Spleen, I'll fetch her out of 
that preſently. Sings and dances a Minuet. 
Hill. Now were I really out of Humour, ſplenetick, 
and ſick even to Death, that Minuet wou'd ſet me a 
dancing. [Sings the Jame Tune, and dances.) I find Mr. 
Loweworth, tis in vain for us Women 1 Ill- 
Nature with you Men, that know our blind fide. 
Low, We know, Madam, your Natures are not rough, 
but you Ladies fo . diſſemble Cruelty, where 
you find you are belov'd, we don't know what to make 
oa't. 
WP Hill. Good Sir, don't mention Love, that will give 
me the Vapours indeed: But where's Belinda, Mrs, 
Goodfellow, Penelope, and the reſt o' the Company ? _. 
Low. Oh ! Madam, they are all got to Cards in the 
Summer- Houſe at the lower-end o' the Garden. 
Hill. At * and I here! Heav'n forgive me, I 
Firs uſe to ſlip an opportunity of getting Money; III 
be with 'em this moment; but, dear Mr. Loveworth, 
chat Minuet again. 
[Beh fing, and go out in the Minuet Step. Exeünt. 


Ewer Woodcock with a Letter, and Reynard in a 
Country Habit. 

2 [Reading.)] Numerous Tenement . Great 
flore of Cattle And Lands very extenftve in Rez- 
[Afide.] A maſt. cooler Ps for 
Wool, — Huub 
2 


E 
ery ay Owling-Trade, exporting 


— 
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Goods I“ find, Sir, you are commended to me for 
a Son-in-Law. N 

Rey. Ves. | | | 

Woodc. Pray what Eftate may you have about Rem 
ney-Marſh ? l 

Rey. Estate, why I have Eſtate enough to ſet up who 
J pleaſe for Parliament-Man, and when I ha' done, think 
I ha' Wit enough to gi'n Inſtruftions how he ſhall be- 
have himſelf. | 

Woorde, A notable Fellow this; no great Orator I ſee, 
but his Meaning's good. 

Rey. Now, Pray, what has your Daughter? for if her 
Vortune don't anſwer my Eſtate, I'ſe not have her, be 
ſhe a Cherubim, ſouſe me. 

Moodc. [ Afidt.] My own Humour He knows 
the Market, I find, and I warrant has bought many a 
Horſe And I'd have a Man inſpect a Wife s 
he does a Horſe ; ſee if ſhe has all her Teeth, and her 
Quarters tight and ſound ! I'm ſure, he that marries a 
Londen Dame, has Reaſon enough to do't; for the 
hetter ſort, what with drinking hot Liquors, and eat- 
ing Sugar-Plumbs at Church, not one in ten has « 
Tooth left; and, ſor the middle ſort, I don't believe 
there's an Orange-woman at the Play houſe, or a Semp- 
fireſs on the Exchange, that's Pepper-proof.— 
Well, Friend, I'll ſhew you my Daughter, if you like 
her Perſon, you may find her worth more than you 
imagine. [ Exit. 

An honeſt old Fellow—————So, thus far the 
Plot ſucceeds ; but how ſhall I bind him in relation to 
the Eſtate That's eaſy — "Tis but get- 
tin a few falſe Deeds, and the matters done——— We 
can't want Forgery or Perjury while the Nation affords 


Re-enter Woodcock with Belinda. 


odr. Daughter, uſe him courteouſly, and endeavour 
to like him; Nis Eftate joined to yours will make 
the greateſt Woman in the Country. 3 


A © 
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i' faith well-built Laſs ; tho” 
e a Stockgilliflower, and a choice pair 
of Udders I muſt taſte her —— — b'your leave, 
orſooth [Kiſſes her.] As tender as a Pullet, and I 
warrant as juicy as a Burgamy Payre, 

Bel. Pleaſe to fit, Sir. [They fit. 

Rey. Fee ac we ſhall have a good Crop t'Year. 

Bel. As the Weather proves, Sir. 

Rey, Ay — — Tzeems, forſooth, I and 
are to be Zweet-hearts, and lig together for tho ane of 
pur Kind Nay pray you now be'nt ſo ſhy ; look 

| little ſmicking upon a body ———do————IflI 
don't love you with all my "Soul, Heart's-blood, Liver 
and Lights, I'ſe gi“ you leave to make a Harcelet of 
me. 

Moodc. Very well, but I'll leave em together, tis 
nt fair to obſerve Lovers. Exit. 

Bel. [Rifing.) Ha, ha, ha, methinks, Sir, the Clown's 
very natural, and the Gentleman but affetted ; I'd adviſe 
you to wear "this Habit always, turn perfect Farmer, and 
go to Plow. 

Rey. In the Field of Love, Madam, I agree with 
you? you ſee what Forms and Shapes you have 
Power to turn us into; I'm glad you kept your 
Countenance, for tho a d be carried on to the 

very Point, your Sex are apt to 
burſt out and ſpoil all but, Creature, let's 
contrive ſome way to be married inſtantly, for fear of a 


Bel. The only way I can think of is to ſollicite 
him in Propria Perſona, which you know 2 ne er 
conſent to; and the more you preſs him for Mr. Rey- 
nard the Gentleman, the more you haſten the Match 
with Mr. Renard the Clown. 
Rg. My Life, my Angel, let me hug thee for thy 
Invention D death the old Mare let's be a l | 
familiar, a [They fit.. 


me m Rey. A 8 


white and 


C 3 . [Sings] 
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{Sings.] Tl tell you a Story, a Story fo merry, 


[Woodcock enters, 


Concerning the Abbot of Canterbury, 
And of his Houſe- keeping, and high Renown, 
| Which made him repair to fair London Town. 
Derry down, down, hey derry down. 


Woodc. So, ſo, I'm glad to ſee em fo great already. 


Rey. Hex now, quoth King John, "tis told unto me, 
That thou keepeft a far better Houſe than 1, 
F thou doſt not anſwer me Queſtions three, 
Thy Head ſhall be taken from thy Boay. 
Derry down, &c. 


You ſee, forſooth, I'ſe no fine Singer, but i'faith I'ſe 
be th' loudeſt every Sunday in our Church for all that; 
havgh. 22 
2 Come Belinda, I'll relieve your Modeſty the 
firſt time ; the Ladies enquirefor you Well, Sir, 
can you love my Daughter? , 4 
Rey. Love her, ay, better than I do Beef and Pud- 
ding; why ſhe's a Boncritten —— but i' faith we'ſe 
not part ſo Mies her.] by my troth as pretty a 
Motel; as a Mon wou'd deſire 4 feed on. 
[Sings] And if thou deft not anſwer me Queſtioms three, 
| T hy Head fhall be taken from thy Body. 
Derry down, &c. 
F [Exeunt Woodcock and Reynard. 


Enter Hillaria. 


Hill. 1 have heard all, Belinda, and applaud my 
own good Genius, but Intrigues of my forming ge- 


nerally proſper; I often fancy I cou'd write a 
Pla 3 ä 


22 Why don't you try, Hillaria ? : 

* Hill. No really, Belinda, a Poetreſs is ſo ſcandalous: 
a Character; for when a Woman has the Face to 
appear at Rehearſals, and teach Actors their Parts, 
her Aſſurance will ſcruple nothing; beſides, ow 
riters 


enter, 


and dreſs d like other People: Lord] how the Women 


jection; but if I ſhou'd viſit London, you'll inſtruct your 
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Writers have quite loſt their Reputation, for in 0 
Love Scenes heir d thoughts are ſo looſe, and their 
Expreſſions ſo and unveil'd, the Ladies can't 
be ſeen ata P of their own Sex; and Ob- 
cenity in a Woman is ſo odious Well, Belinda, 
I long to ſee thee in a Lover's Arms ſettled at London, 


of Quality wou'd titter to ſee a high Crown-Hat in 
the front Seat o' the Box: Thou art good natur'd. 
Child, to ſuffer theſe Impoſitions ; ſhou'd any old Hu- 
mouriſt force a Steeple on my Head, I'd make more 
noiſe in his Ears than if twere a Church- Steeple with 
the whole Set o' Bells in it. 

Bel. A ridiculous Habit reflects more on thoſe that 
impoſe it, than on us, where Dependance forces a Sub- 


Friend, Hillaria: for tho' frequenting Tunbridge may 
render one not awkward, I ſhall be a perfe& Novice 
in half the Town-Airs. 

Hill, Why truly, Belinda, tho* our Obſervatiag be 
all trifle, a Woman that's well vers'd in the Niceties 
of Behaviour, is thought no ſmall Politician ;- for . _ 
in the firſt place, if you wou'd ſhew a refin'd Edu- * 
cation, you mult be very timorous, and fearful, 
ſkream at the jolt of a Coach, or the of a Piſtol, 
die away at the fight of a Rat; all well-bred Ladies 
are frighted at every thing but a Man Then you 
muſt taken ill at publick Places, w | not like 
my Lady Fullmoon that fainted away in 4 high Co- 
lour ; but to humour, a Swooning with a pretty 
Paleneſs, cauſes an agreeable Diſturbance, and gives 
one an opportunity to be ſupported by the Man one 
likes; then, the next Morning, there's ſuch rattling 
with Footmen, which makes one conſiderable in the 
Neighbourhood, from this Lady and that Lady, 
tho' we hate one another mortally, to know how | 
one's Head, and one's Stomack does, and how one | 
reſted that Night; and I all the while in my Clo- 
ſet at a couple of cold Chickens, and a Tankard o 


Sherry, | 
C 4 *.. a 
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Bel. But what Amuſements have you there? i 

Hill. Oh! Innumerable! My Head turns round 
wich the promiſcuous Enjoyment : There's the Play, 
where I generally ſidle in about the middle of the 
ſecond Act, that People may think I have been de- 
tain'd on ſome important Affair; if 'tis a Tragedy, 
I turn my Rump and talk to the Beaus behind; but 
a Comedy's very pleaſant, if tis but abuſive; I love 
Satyr ſtrangely: Then Hyae-Park, oh! Hyde-Park does 
raviſh me. 

Bel. But there you have no Converſation. 

Hill. That's nothing, a world of pretty things may 
be done without Speech ; but though our Tonges a are 
filent, we diſcourſe ſtill. 

Bell. How fo? 

Hill. With our Fingers; there's many an Imrigue 
carry'd on that way, and that's fo pretty to appoint 
Time and Place, and not a Word ſpoke: That Art, 
they ſay, was invented to oblige ſome Men o' Qua- 
lity, who wanted the Gift of Elocution. And are not 
theſe much preferable to the melancholy Country; 
where you may walk a whole Day, and not fee a 
Man! I'm ſure I was ſo mop'd there once for want 
of Company, 1 was glad to talk to the great Bull- 
Come, Child, we'll ſend for a Beau to carry 
us to Southborough, and I'll tell you more. 

Bill. I er, Hillaria, you'll appear with theſe 


| Beaus, and always ſpeak ſo deſpicably to 'em. 


- Hill. They give one Snuff, loſe their Money at Cards, 
and pay Coach- hire. 6 [Excant. 


Loveworth and Squib meeting. 
Seu. [Lfd.] My Rival! dear Spirit of Buren aſi 
me Mr. Loweworth, draw. 
Lov. Draw, Captain, upon what account ? How long 
have we been Enemies. | 
Lock you, Sir, I'm fog Action, and pot Words; 
1 rt, you have endeavour d to deprive me of my" 


Miſtreſs, and muſt either quit the Lady, a 
' Lew.” 


"ur Pretenſions. 
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Lev. [ [46] Ha, ba, ba Hillaria has banter'd 
the Fool him a little That matter, 
Captain, we may decide more calmly He who 
has ſerv'd her longeſt, beſt deſerves her: If we can't 
; 1 determine it by her own Incli- 
gedy, = th 
: bas gu. 22 Is he thereabouts ! I'll purſue the point 
love — Sir, the Temple of the bright Hillaria, I 
dow have made the Repoſitory of my Affections; and who- 
ever dares difpute the Legality of my Title, and not 
| juſtify what he ſays, is a Son of an 4:6 Evidence, a. 
Fool, and a pitiful Coward. 
may 
2 Lev. Nay, Captain, if you brand me with the Name 
of Coward, my Honour's concern'd ;- now. I will 


* 
| qu. [ Looks Jurpri r . . you fight 2—— 
—— Len up his Sword. „Then gi'me — Hand; now I won't 
fight with you ; we Men of reciprocal _ ſhou'd: 
t to 


\ * 

vo — 2 deze but e cowardly Nel ough kick d. 

— Ls No, Captain, I ſeldom draw my Sword ; but 
once provok'd, u never drawn in vain ; now you ſhall. 


a 
ant Febr. 
l. Squ. | Afab.] O Lord, 9 
Ty Come, come, Mr. Loverworeth, Friends ſhou'd never 
| = The Lady's yours; I have a ſtock of Mis 
eſſes, Low. Nay, Capain, if you wor' fight, I mubbn 
J. and Fool if you won't fight, I muſt return 
i 865 Fool again, with that, — _ 
MM 
- Seu. *Tis very well, Mr. Loweavorth,. 7 — 
ſaperlatively we | indeed ; look you, Sie, 1 
you one duſky Evening in St. James's Park. 
* And what will you do then, Sir? 
„ Why, Sir, I'll. order. wo e of — 
to 2 the Canal. 
Loy. Will you ſo, Sir! © [Ack him 
On. es now ———l wil wall of 15 
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Lov. Thus Flaſh of Villour, gilds the leaft Pretence, 
Thus Lawyers bawl and riſe by Impudence, 


Huffing for Courage paſſes, Noiſe for Senſ+ ; 
By all appearance, how the World's deceiv/'d, 


Grave Dulueſi, Wiſdom, canting Zeal's believ'd ;- 


But were Deſert, like Metal, to be try'd, 

And each Pretender ſheu'd the Teft abide, 

How many a Hero huffs without a S ỹůẽ © 

How many a Stateſman wou'd be found a Fool? 
The End of the Fourth A CT. 


SCENE continues. 
Enter Woodcock and Reynard, | 


Woodc. F Tell you, Mr. Reynard, my Daughter ſhall 
—. have no London Huſband ; I muſt have a Man 
that underſtands Farming, and will improve my Eſtate, 
raiſe Portions for younger Children, and yet double it 
to the eldeſt . Whereas your Town Gentlemen 
ſpend more in a Month than they receive in a Quarter; 


know nothing of their Lands, till they come to aſſign 


and ſet over; aad I don't believe there's an Eſtate at 


Court, but is mortgag d to an Alderman in the City. 
Fey. [A/ide.} How preverſe is Age ? One may ſooner 


civilize a Satyr, convert a Jew, or reduce a Woman 
from her Pride and Vanity, than perſuade an old Fellow 
out of a rooted -Obſtinacy —— But. Mr. Woodcock, 
you have Reaſon, and ſhou'd argue exceptionally, the 

may be extravagant enough; but d'you think it 


— olhbl for the Town tg afford Men of Conduct and 


good Management? 8 
M codc. Not impoſſible, I grant you; but you may 4 
3 wen. 


- 
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well look for Cleanlineſs in Scorland, Money in France, 
or Wit and Manners at Amfferdam, as Sobnety in Lon- 
don, — To be plain, you are People of no 
Principles, you have neither Religion, nor common 
Morality ;-and I defire Mr. Reynard, you'll deſiſt your 
Pretenſions : In ſhort, I have engag'd a Perſon, fitter 


& my Daughter's Purpoſe, and more agreeabſe to my 
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em . 
| 2 What, the Remney-Marfs Gentleman, Humphr y 


Hebble, E z. ba, ha, ha. R 

Woods. ¶ Afide.) How the Devil came he to know 
him ? 

Rey. Mr. Woodcock, to convince you, you have a 
wrong Notion of us bred in Town, I'll be frank—— 
Your Daughter and I are agreed; ſhe receiv'd the, 
Countryman only to humour you, and told me all that 

aſs'd between em, how he loll'd in his Chair like a 

unken Juſtice, entertain'd her with a wretched old 
Song, and grunted out his Love after that booriſh man- 
ner, ſhe fancy'd her ſelf in a Hogſty — Since you 
ſee, Mr. Woodcock, I won't abuſe you, allow me gene- 
rous, and ratify our AﬀeCttions. 

Monde. [Afide.) The Curſe of Maidenheads light upon 
the whole Sex . — Mr. Renard, I muſt confeſs, 
you are a very generous Perſon, and to return your 
Generoſity, I will this Moment marry my Daughter to 
the Countryman——l ſhall Spoil her fop Intrigue ; that 
Women ſhou'd be ſuch Fools to fall in love with Periwigs 
and Jac'd Coats; but 'twill be fo, let a Man ſfiew but a 


fair Ontfide, they don't care if he has no more Brains: - 


than a grand Jury, [ Exits. 


Rey. Ha, ha, ha, now for my Country Face again, 
Enter Laveworth. 


e Lowewworth ſauntring about like an idle Courtier, or- 


a poor Poet in ſearch of a Dinner. 


Lov. 'Tis true, Frank, I have no Heireſſes to follow, 


nor croſs Miſers to attack; but I have a Miſtreſs" too, 


and a very whimfical one; for tho' ſhe admits me to 
'{quire her about, ſhe won't- ſuffer me to mention 


Love. a 
Eg. 


» 
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Rey. She'll conſent the ſooner ; Women ſeldom care 
to talk of Love, till they reſolve upon the Action, be- 
cauſe they hate to be tantaliz'd. 

Lov. Well, my dear Friend, and how go Mat- 
ters ? : — 
Rey. Swimmingly, ſwimmingly, Ned, I aſſumed all the 
Clownifhneſs iniaginable: No true Peaſant, bred amongſt 
Cattle in the Wild o' Kent, or the Peak in Derbyſbire, 

could have had a more ruſtical Air. 
Tov. Thou wert always a good Mimick, Frank : 
But can't thou really lay afide all Conſcience and Ho- 
neſty, and have the Face to marry this Lady, and 
Dubble the Yeoman ont of ſuch a prodigious Eſtate ? 

Rey. Conſcience and Honeſty, ha, ha, ha, thou 
Houd'ſt ha? been born ſeven Ages ago, thoſe things are 
obliterated now a-days ; and for the face o' the matter, 
a Man of 13 muſt have a face for every thing: 
'the Women indeed are eaſily ſubdu'd ; coquet Ladies 
like Hillaria, you win with Mimickry and Scandal; an 
old Maid that's miſerably pitted with the Small-pox, you 
muſt praiſe her youth and Beauty; to a young Creature 
doe muſt talk modeſtly, to a Widow mathematically: 

tt 


2 a Maſterpiece of Nature — To deceive a 


Citizens do of late, ſince the Downfall — the Whig- 
Party. In ſhort, Nea, if you wou'd riſe in * orld, 
ou muſt have a Face for ev'ry thing y the 
omen give us that Example, who, they ſay, are 
arriv'd to that perfection in Waſhes, Paſtes and P 
they'll alter their Looks ſo, you ſhan't know em; and I 
heard of a fine Town-Lady who painted her Face with 
that variety, ſhe was pick d up by a purblind Lord, fix 
Nights together for a freſh Mi — — 
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Ned, excuſe me, thou know'ft the Exigence of my Af- 
fairs, a Moment's trifling NOT 
Lov. Succeſs attend you, (Exeunt differently. 


Enter Woodcock and Belinda. 

Woodc. Belinda, I muſt talk with you 2 
But why ſhou'd I examine her? She'll tell me a 
Lyes with as grave a Face as a Preſbyterian Divine, 
— he preaches up Conſcience, and flides a Silver 

ns his Pocket Tu impoſlible to know 

Sex, they'll melt us with their Tears, and in the 

— Breath laugh at our Eafineſs ; at Church they'll be 

very devote with one Eye, and ogle a Fellow with 

tother ; and they have more Tricks, Querks, and Eva- 

fions to avoid 2 Truth, than an Attorney has in 
drawing an Anſwer in Chancery — Beli 
What think you of the new Gallant I brought you ? 

Bel. If my Approbation, Sir, wou'd not create in 
you an Averſion to him, I cou'd tell you, I like him 
ike him infinitely, beyond any Man in particular, and 
the whole Sex in general. 

Wade. [Afide.) If ſhe be real, this pleaſes me indeed z- 
this is News beyond an Expreſs from It taly —— "Tis my, 
Requeſt then, that you marry him inſtantly. 

Bel. Moſt willin ingly The Moment that I ſaw him, 
a ſudden Chilneſs feiz'd me ev'ry where; that Chilneſs 
as ſuddenly chang'd into a pleafing Warmth; the Warmrh. 
e'er ſince — ſett'd at my Heart, and my Thoughts. 


| fix'd on him. 


Wood. ¶ Afide.) This is Love; but her Youth's 
acquainted with theſe Symptoms,. I have felt 'em 
merly myſelf — This Hour then he ſhall be * 
—[ Afide.) But ſhou'dn't I firſt ſatisfy myſelf 
with. the Reality of this Eſtate he pretends to have 
I muſt be ſo, he lives too far from London to be a Cheat 

Now, what an impudent Rogue is this R- 
nard, to pretend a Contract with my Daughter, when 
ſhe all the while dies for Squire Hobb/e—— — But then, 
how ſhou'd Reynard know what paſs'd between the. 
Countryman and ber, unleſs the Devil belp'd him . 

he 


1 
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like enough, truly, I believe moſt o your Town Sparks 
are very intimate with Alderman Be/zebub——— Come, 
Belinda; —[ Hae.) Still I ſuſpect a Trick, but 
if ſhe marries him, there can be none ; if ſhe can cheat 
the Prieſt, ſhe'll cheat the Devil. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Squib. a 
Sg. Pox of his Courage, I ſay; I ſhall be kick'd 
about by ev'ry Chocolate- Houſe Beau, now they know 
I won't fight ; how ſhall I be reveng'd ? Shall I venture 
to challenge him? No What ſhall I do 
then? Oh! I ſhall meet him in the publick Daneing- | 
Room, and I'll fit above him. —-ut now, how 
can I appear before my Miſtreſs ? Tis no matter; there's 
Penelope with a better Fortune; and I cou'd like her, 
were ſhe not ſo forward ; People naturally flight thoſe 
that are in Love with 'em, tho' ſhou'd I have an Aver- 
fon to all the Women that are in love with me, I 
* deſpiſe the whole Sex; therefore I will marry 


„ e 


3 — . nnn ein 


Enter Mrs. Goodfellow and Penelope. 


Mrs. Goodf. Sweet Captain, we have ſought for you 
vehemently ; we wanted your Company with us to 
Southborough. TY 
| Sgu, I have likewiſe, my fair Penelope, been upon 
the Chaſe for you, to inform you, ſome Ladies here 
have a violent oy upon my Perſon ; and if you 
don't encloſe me preſently, I ſhall be raviſh'd from your 


Pen. Loſe my dear Captain! Aunt, Aunt, run for 

Doctor Dromedary, and let us be married before the Sun 

repoſes. . [Exit. Goodfellow. 

; Su. Now,, Madam, we muſt make a mighty Ap- 
e, and have a ſtately Bridal Equipage ; all new- - - 
2 People of any Figure, keep a Coach the fit, 
Pen. We muſt go a viſiting together, and to Hyde-. 
7 Park together, = extremely fond for a Month: Then, 
= Captain, my Aunt and I muſt go to the Artillery- Ground 
b | _ © Training 
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o Training Days, that the Soldiers may let off their 

Muſkets, and cry, Heav'n bleſs the noble Captain's 
Lady; and ſure nothing is ſo pleaſant as to frequent 
Places where ones Huſband has an Authority, that one 
may be very rude, and affront Folks —————But, dear 
Captain, let's make haſte ; for ſhou'd you be raviſh'd 
from me now, [ wou'd be more concern'd than if I were 
raviſh'd myſelf. [Exeunt, 


Enter Loveworth and Hillaria. 


Hill. Sure no Courtier was ever worſe plagu'd with a 
petitioning Poet, than I am with you. 

Low. Sure no Poet was ever more coldly receiv'd by 
a ſtately Courtier, than I am by you; but to prove my 
Conſtancy, Madam, be as cruel as you pleaſe, I' never 
leave you, I'm reſolv'd to follow you, count you, and 
addreſs you, till you yield. 

Hill, And while you continue to follow me, court 
me, and addreſs me, I will never yield. 

Lov. Why? 

Hill. Becauſe we Women love dearly to be fol- 
low'd, courted, and addreſs'd; I muſt own, Mr. Lowe- 
worth, we do cully your Sex ev'ry way; while you 
court us, we make Spaniels of you; and when we 
have a mind to render you, more 3 we 
make Huſbands of you; and really you Lovers are 
meer Spaniels ; for the worſe you are us'd, the more 


you fawn. 


Lev. You know, Madam, you have Pow'r, and ars 


reſoly'd to triumph. 
Hill. We know you are Fools, and are reſolv'd to 
laugh at you; but no more of this Chat, here's Com- 


. 


Enter Woodcock Singing. 
vode. Sing Old Sir Simon the King, tol, tal, &c. 


m glad to ſee you ſo merry, Mr. codcoci, 


ſhan't we rejoice with you too? 
Woode. With all my heart, Mr. Loweworth, I have 


whole 


juſt marry'd my Daughter, and am reſolv d to dedicate a 
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whole Twelvemonth to Mirth and Jollitry ; I'll broach 
my fix Hogſheads of Stout, that were brew'd in the 
Days of King Charles, and make the whole Country as 
drunk, as at an Election of Burgeſles. 
Hill. Shan't we ſee your Son- in-law, Sir ? 

Mood. Preſently, Madam, I left em but in the next 
Room to bill and coo a little——— —ha, ha, ha, what 


wou'd I give now Mr. Reynard were but here, to laugh. 
at him a little, and let him ſee our Ale in the Country 


has inſpir d us with more Cunning than all his Burgundy 


in Town. 
Lev. Oh! here they come.. " 


Reynard and Belinda enter, and tice! to Woodcock. 


Rey. Your Bleffing, Sir? 

Woode, Mr. Reynard ! 

Rey. The very ſame, Son- in- law to you, and Partner 
to this Lady, by your own- Choice and Approbation. 


Woodc. Here's a Son of a Copper-Smith /———m——_—— 
But, Daughter Belinda, what means this Stuff ? Did not 
F give you to the Countryman? and did not the Prieft 
join your Hands? Call in Doctor Dromedary. 

Bel. You did, Sir; commanded by you, and prompt - 
ed by my own Inclination, with a double Joy I receiv'd: 


him for my Huſband. 
Rey. To humour you, Sir, I was that Country! 
man, and to pleaſe this Lady am now Mr. Reynard: 


again. 
Woods, Why then Mr. Rqnard is' the Devi in- 


—_— 
I find Mr. Woodcock, your Country Ale has: 


N your Underſtanding a little. 

Woode. (Afide.) Hell and Furies, how have I dots 
abus'd, impas'd on by a vain fluttering. Fellow, and 
jilted dy my own Daughter ———— —'Sdeath, I ſhall be 
a-Jeſt to the whole Country. Mr. Reynard, I own you. 
have been to hard for me, your Wit has gain'd her, 


now let your Wit maintain her, my Eſtate deſerves a 
| Hu 
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Hill. Nay now, Mr. Woodcock, I muſt interpoſe. 

Mode. You! I have a mighty Reſpect indeed for 

r Sex. 

Hill. I fancy, Sir, you never ſpent much Time in 
France [ Afide,) A true Engliſh Clown. 

Lev. But, Mr. Woodcock, your Experience ſhou'd 


conſider theſe Frailties ; ſhe till reſpects you as ber 


Father, but neither Duty, Friendſhip, nor Intereſt can 
prevail againſt the Force of Love. 

Woode. No, I have a Senſe of Money, and can» 
not bear to ſee it us'd like Dirt; before my Eſtate 
ſhall be ſpent in glaring Liveries, and feed an empty 
Pride, I'll fit out a Regiment to help carry on the 
War, and nobly ſpend it in my Country's Service; 
this Moment I diſcard her ; fince blind Love chang'd 
her State, blind Chance direct her Courſe- — hut 
who am 1 thus uſing? My Daughter? Who then 
muſt ſhare my Wealth ? if I reject my Child, my only 
1 Nature, why do you rack me 

us? | 

Bel. We'll ſettle in the Country, Sir; Diſpoſe us as, 
you pleaſe, pardon but this Offence, and own us — 

| eeps, 

Wecde. How eafily Tears flow from Womens Eyes; 
after a voluntary Diſobedience, they calm our Paſſion 
with a feign'd Repentance : her Sorrow moves me, 
tho' I know 'tis falſe: Can I diſſolve this Marriage? 
No, Mr. Reynard, take her ; as you uſe her, Yo may 
hope my Favour. My perſonal Eftate ſhall deſcend to 
her; my real Eſtate I'll ſettle on your eldeſt Son, whom 
I expect to breed under my own Eye, and according to 


my own Humour-—— tis very hard, if you deny 
me that- On thoſe Conditions, Heav'n bleis 
you both. 0 | | 


Rey. I have various Reaſons, Sir, to value your. 
Eſteem, and endeavour to oblige you; my Intereſt my 
Love to this Lady, and chiefly to perſuade you from 
a Prejudice againſt Men of Education To gain 


Py 
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a Miſtreſs, we're allow'd Deceit ; in all things elſe you 2 
ſhall find me a Man of Honour. | a 
om Now, Madam, we may congratulate your Hap- 
ineſs. 
N Hill. [ Afide to Bel.] You ſee, Belinda, my Words 1 
are veriſi d; tis obſerv'd, Fathers love us better than * 
we do them; theſe Eruptions will occaſion ſome Con- . 
flict, but 'tis ſoon over; except. it be ſome very croſs C 
old Fellows, who when they're diſoblig'd won't part 5 
with their Money, but they die the ſooner, and one has 2 
it then = Mr. Wo-dcock, this Action has won my 10 
Favour ſtrangly; I muſt extol your Goodneſs; nay, I Py 
ſhall ſpeak well of you behind your Back, [A ſide.] and 57 
that's what I never did of any body yet. P. 
[ Mufick without. 


Rey. Bleſs us, what mighty Proceſſion have we here, 
that all the Muſick in the Place is muſter'd up ? | 


The Muſicians enter playing, Squib and Penelope afra) 
| bumouring Time, Mrs. Goodfellow following, | 3 


N. 


Parturiunt Montes, naſcetur ridiculus Mui. 


Squ. Gentlemen, and Ladies, my Dear and I come 
to acquaint you with our Nuptials. 
. Hill. Penelope and the Captain marry'd ! 
Per. Why really, Madam, my Dear and I found our 


ſelves ſo very fit for one another, Nature wou'd not let ö 
us be any longer aſunder. 

Sgu. Sure no pair were ever ſo well match'd as my | 
Dear and I. ([in. 
Pen. Sure no Pair were ever ſo fond as my Dear | 
and '® | s * * . f 


Hill. [ Afide.) Sure no Pair were ever ſo affected | 
as my Dear and I: Is there any thing fo fulſome as a 
new marry'd Couple, that play the Fool, and kiſs before 
Company ? | ES 

Ney. [ Aide. I ſhall marr their Joy preſently———: 
But here comes ſoft Mr. Maiden mortified to the /laſt © 
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: For after all his Muſick, Painting, and other 

fas Accomplifunent he's diſcover'd to have no E- 
E 


All. No Eſtate, ha, ha, ha 
Rey. Some Gentlemen, it ſeems, pleas'd with his Va- 


nity, buzz'd a plauſible Story in his Ears, and brought 


him down hither to make him ridiculous. 

8 Poor Mr. Maiden! But tis many a — $ 
e, to build a mi Appearance on a very er 

Foundation. The gr — — — we have about Town 

now, are Milliners, l Mercers, Lawyers Clerks, and tis 

ſuch upſtart Fellows that ruine ſo many poor Tradeſmen; 

for amongſt em all, you'll ſcarce find a Periwig that's - 


paid for. 


Enter Maiden. 


Maid. What a Pox, muſt I go to the Change n 
and ſell Gloves and Ribbons ? . = 

Squ. No Eſtate! O Lord, Maiden, what will become 
of your Airs now ? 

Bel. What pity 'tis, the fine Mr. Maiden, —— 
ev'ry thing ſo much like ö noa d be d to 
cs ch a 

Woedc. What will your Patchwork, and your Filla- 
rn und now, Friend, without an Eſtate to keep your 

llies in countenance ? 

Hill. Come, come, Mr. Maiden, ne'er be con- 
ccrn'd, Riches are only to ſupply other Defects; your 
Graces may command a Lady with an Eltate at any 
time. 

Maid. Nay, whenever I marry, I don't doubt of 
a good Fortune yet; when I was at the Change before, 
People us'd to call me handſome Mr. Maiden. I have 
a Brother too, ſo like me, no body can diſtinguiſh : 


ad 00 e e den Folks, and e 


: 
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Faice, that keeps a Punch Houſe in Long-Arre, anl. 


1 Wi * p >, - , 


her Niece Jenny Trapes, who being known by ev'ry 


body in Town, thought to paſs at I unbridge for a chaſte 


Penelope. 


Squ. Jemy Trapes ! What that Carrot-pated 


- Jade that lodges at the Corner of White- Horſe Ally. 


Key. The ſame indeed, only ſhe has black d her Hair 
with a Leaden-Comb, 
_— . 
. „ give you Joy, Captain. 

Hill. Nay, 434 — took — for ſome ſuch 
Creature; ſhe has made no Show fince ſhe came, but 
always trapiſh and dirty, like an Actreſs at a Morning 
Rehearſal. _ 

Maid. Marry'd her! O Lard, Captain, what w 
become of — now ? | 4 

Sow. Sir [Ffide.] I have ſtudy d Intriguing 
to a fine purpoſe, to be trick d at laſt, by an old Brandy- 


Rey. Nay, they havF cheated one another, for the 
Captain, whom I had a particular Reaſon to enquire 
after, inſtead of being a worthy Officer, and a Man of 


Subſtance, is found to be one of the Handicraft Gen- 


tlemen that fit croſs-legg'd Six Stories high, ſpoil a 


world of good Cloth, by putting it into an ill Shape, - 


and ſtuff up long Bills with Canvas, Buckram, and 
Stay- Tape. 

"Rey. We always fancy ' d he had a ſhambling Air: but 
Veſterday, as he drew out his Handkerchief, he hap- 
„ drop a Meaſure upon the Walks, and diſco- 
ver ; 


Weeds, What a Misfortune 'tis, fo renown'd a War- 


rior ſhou'd dwindle into a Louſe-cracker. 


Hill. I'm ſorry, Captain, I cou'dn't receive you for a ; 
Huſband, a Taylor's Wife, you know, wou'd ſound but 


oddly at Tunbridge, but I'll beſure to ſend for you when 
have occaſion for a new Jump. 


\ 


j 


Maid. A Taylor ! nay, now I will banter him: 


4 
Y 
te 
d 


came down to Tunbridge, in bopes to make my For- 


E zehiel Cucumber. (Exit, 


— 
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Captain, pray how many Yards o 2 
F n 4 


Ser. 

Maid. n 
afraid of him ſlill, tho I know he's but the ninth 
Part of a Man. 

Rey. Well, Captain, you may keep your Title for all 
this: Taylors, Shoemakers, and Barbers, may ſerve for 
Militia-Officers, fince you only fight Mock-Battles, and 
repreſent what a Captain ſhou'd be. 

Squ, Look you, Sir, tis natural for us that dwell 
in a Garret, to be a little high-minded, therefore I 


tune; but fince I find my Ex fruſtrated, I 
candidly take my Leave, and Gentlemen, and Ladies, 
when you come to Town, if you'll favour me with a 
Viſit at the Doublet in Barbakin, twill be very grate- 
fully acknowledg'd by your very humble Servant, 


All. Ha, ha, ha. 

Woed. Come, good People, ſome Neighbours of mine 
ſhall divert you on this Occaſion, tho 4 deſign'd it an 
Entertainment ſuitable to a Rural Marriage. 

Hill. [To Goodf. and Pen.) Ladies, virtuous Ladies, 
you'll not deprive us of your Company, Ladies, 

Goodf, I ne'er was out of countenance till now, I'll > 
ſhip off all I have, and run to Ireland. 1 

Pen. I'll go hang myſelf in White- Horſe. Mit. 1 


* 
* 


An Entertainment. 


f * 
3 e 

. 
„ 
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eat heartily, W So pry = yer one had no 

Stomach [A ſide.] Now d he's deſperately 

ih love, I'll give myſelf — Air of Generoſity 

But, Mr. Loweworth, ſince we come to talk ſeriouſly o- 

the matter, I muſt deal ingenuouſly with you, the Re- 
| — you have of my Fortune is utterly falſe 
My Parents were mighty well-bred People, and what — 

they ſhou'd have laid up for my Portion, they ſpent in 1 

my Education; I have a great deal. of Good Humour, | 

and all that, but no Money; I'll tell you one thing, I am 

a Maid, but don't expoſe me ; therefore if you can like 
a Woman with only the Cloths to her Back, and a Do- 

zen good Smocks or ſo, I muſt own a very great Aﬀec- 

tion for your Eſtate. 

Lov. Hang Fortune, Madam, your Wit and Beauty 

may command the World, I'd marry you tho' you had 

n't ſo much as Fig- Leaves. 

Hill. That's very kind; take me then, and ſince I 

bring you nothing, I'll manage your Eſtate ſo prudently, 

I'll fave you a Fortune, and in twenty Years time you 

ſhall know no difference —— Now did I depend - 

upon Rambling about, Chaſtity, and clean Linnen, and 

thought not of being that ſluttiſh thing a Wife theſe ſeven 


PREY. 


Years ; but - ugh, theſe Men, when they get 
1 t over us, they turn and wind us juſt as 
pleaſe. 


Rey. Siſter, I approve your Choice, and wiſh you 
much Satisfaction, 

Low. Hillaria his Siſter ! 

Rey. My own dear Siſter ; we were both caſt in the 

' ſame Mould. 

Bel. Hillaria 4 

Hill. Belinda 

Rey. There is an Eſtate too belonging to our Family 
under ſome Incumbrances, which a little of Mr. Wood- 
cock's Aſſiſtance might diſcharge, and raiſe a genteel For- 
tune for my Siſter. . 

Mad. Not a Souſe, Mr. Reynard, till you have ſhown 
your Skill, preduce me a Grandſon, and you bind me 
__ | Hill. 


RI eier 


by 2 


Why, 
- 


OY | bo: bo hos bo 


— 
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Hill. n 
ther, l "Tis not for 
the Weak*to e the Strong naturally flat 
ter and di for our Intereſt ; therefore coaks 
him all you can; and when you have wheedl'd him 
out of one half of his Eſtate, go to Law with him for 


the reſt. 


Rey. [To Weed.) You need not de my N 
mance, Sir, - 


Beouty it felf Sufficiently provil 
And Gold excites us oft, when Beauty fails ; 


But, with.a doubl: force our Skill aue prove, 
When two Juch Charms unite, to prompt our Lover 


* 


* 


* I 
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